
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 




BELGIUM 

WESTERN GERMANY 



If 




I^ 1833^ 



INCLUDtXft 

VISITS TO BADEIC-BADEIC J WIESBADKN, GASSEL, 
HANOVER, THE HARZ M0U5TAIT?S, ETC. ETC. 

BY MRS. TROLLOPE, 

AL'TIIOU OF *' DOMESTIC MA.NNERS OF TRE AMERICANS." 



VOL. II. 



BRUSSFXS, 

L. IIvrMA> A^D GOMP. 5 BOOKSELLERS. 



Google 



wMH±if 




M. YAV- 'J'lJli Fi. 
Qasmelertaan, 45. GENT 



Digitized by Google 



Digitized by Google 



/It^^1^ 



BELGIUM 



A7ID 



WESTERN GERMANY 
m 1833. 




Digitized by Google 



VRIMTES BT M. HATIS. 



Digitized by Google 



BELGIUM 

WESTERN GERMANY 

IN 1833; 



TISITS TO BADEK-BADEK, WIESBADEN , GASSEL, 
HAKOVER , THE HAEZ MOUNTAINS , ETQ. ETC. 

BY MRS. TROLLOPE, 

AVTHOK OF ** DOMESTIC MANNERS OF TBE AMERICANS.*' 



VOL. II. 



BRUSSELS, 




BVriS BAUMAir AITD COUP., 


BOOKSELLERS. 


1834. 




lit':-: 








■■'^^^A^-r^-s-^-" 


Digitized by Google 



d by Google 



CONTENTS 



or 



VOLUME II. 



CHAPTER Xir. 

Route to Garlsruhe — Seats for Travellers — Wiealoch 
lutheran Hymn — Avenue of Poplars — Garlsruhe — 
— Palace Gardens — Opera — Baden — Ghabert's — 
Old and Ifdw Gastles — Promenade — Gambling 
Rooms Pagi i 

CHAPTER XIII. 

Old Castle — Secret Tribunal — Roman Bath — Dress 
Ball — Baden Company — The Gaming Table —- Sundaf 
Evening.— -The Murgthal — The Mummelsee — Gerns- 
baoh — The Klingel — Eberstein — The Murg. . 20 

CHAPTER XIY. 

Confinement in the Seoret Tribunal — Spiral Staircase— 
Chamber from ^hich the Prisoners were let down — 



d by Google 



VI CONTENTS. 

Theatre — Gambling — Strasbourg — Cathedral — Mum- 
mies — Maniac — Monument of Marechal Saxe — Return 
to Baden — Remarkable Characters— > Departure. 65 

CHAPTER XV. 

Return to Mannheim — German honesty — Bathing at 
Mannheim, and Baden ^- Disappearance of the Jesuits 

— Voyage to Mayence — Douane at Worms — Wies- 
baden — Walks — Antiquities — Drinking the waters 

— Opera — Rooms — Gaming 8S 

CHAPTER XVI. 

Nassau Scenery — Langen- Schwalbach— Nassau— Ems — 
Pleasant Rencontre— Kurhaus— Public Rooms— Excur- 
sion to Braubacb- Fortress of Marksberg-Boat on the 
Rhine'-Pilgrima— Attempt at Suicide. ... 08 

CHAPTER XVII. 

Kurhaus Bazaar — German Ladies — Anecdote of Napoleon 
— Gambling Tanatic— ^Donkey Excursion to Pfingst- 
waide — Table d'Hote — English Party — Reasons for 
English Shyness — ^Unnecessary in Germany — Anec- 
dote of a timid English TraTeller — ^Dukeof Nassau — 
Departure from Ems — Road over the Taunus Hills — 
Ehrenbreitstein — Coblentz — St. Goar. . . . 121 

C«APt*£R XVIII. 

'' God save the ]Ling''~ViUag«iohool— PniMian Edu- 
cation- Freedom of the Press— National Education — 



d by Google 



GOIfTEIfTS. Vll 

The Rhinfeh— Country aboye St. Goar-^Students— 
Smoking— Churches— Excursion to Rhinstein — The 
Pfalz—Bacharach— Prince Frederick's Castle— Caspar 
Melchior— IVassau Scenery — Boating disagreeable — 
Star-light ~ Vine-dressers 164 

CHAPTER XIX. 

Voyage up the River to Hayeuce — Ingelheim lighters — 
La FaTorite — Francfort — Harberg — Cassel ^- Marble 
Bath — Wilhelmshdhe — Cassel — German Politics — 
Road to the Harz — Gottingen Education — Osterode 
— First View of the Han — Entrance to the Forest — 
Goslar- Expedition to the Brocken— Ilsingbourg. 186 

CHAPTER XX. 

Ascent of the Brocken — Charcoal-clearings— Iron Cross 
— Confusion of Rocks — Desolation — Top of the 
Mountain — Brocken-House — Witches' Orchestra — 
Devil's Pulpit — Witches' Dog-stone — Sunset — Ifight 
Storm — Morning Clouds — Effect of the Wind — 
Descent from the Brocken — Return to Goslar. 223 

CHAPTER XXI. 

Antiquities of Goslar — Altar of Croton — Hanover — 
Herrnhausen — Theatre — Saltworks at Rehme — Sea 
of Rocks — Cologne — Steam-boat ^- Rotterdam — 
Conclusion 251 



d by Google 



d by Google 



BELGIUM 

AHD 

WESTERN GERMANY 
m 1833. 

CHAPTER XII. 

Route ioCarlsruhe — Seats for TraTellers — Wiesloch — 
Lutheran Hymn — Avenue of Poplars ^- Garlsruhe — 
Palace Gardens — Opera — Baden — Chabert's — Old 
and New Castles — Promenade — Gambling Rooms. 

The road from Heidelberg to Garlsruhe has 
litle beauty, beyond what a mountainous out- 
line in the distance can give it. For many 
miles in this direction all the attraction is behind 
you ; and^ in truth, when turning from the 
Bergstrasse and the Neckar, it would be hardly 
possible for any road to appear beautiful. 

There is one feature remarkable in all the 

roads of Germany which I do not remember in 

any other country. On every great route that 

we travelled, we observed benches placed by 

T. n. 1 
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2 WIESLOGH. 

the road-side for such as journey on foot. These 
are generally found under the shade of a large 
tree; and, in many instances, they are furnished 
with the additional luxury of a bowery shelter 
of branches, carefully twisted into an alcove. 
This may appear to be a matter of very little 
consequence, and hardly worth mentioning ; 
but it is strongly indicative of the temper of the 
country, if I may so express myself: and, as I 
know not by whose hand, or at whose cost, they 
are reared, I am disposed to believe the feeling, 
that causes their formation, as universal as the 
accommodation they offer. 

We baited ourselves and our horses at Wies- 
loch, at the distance of two leagues and a half 
from Heidelberg, where we had a very excellent 
breakfast, at a very low price. While it was 
preparing we walked to the church, which we 
entered on hearing from it the full and solemn 
notes of a Lutheran h3n3an. The little building 
was quite full, and I never beheld a congre- 
gation of such severe austerity of look and de- 
meanour. The dress, both of men and women, 
was just such as the fanatics of Cromwell's day 
might have sanctioned ; and the whole scene 
realised, not the beau^ but the trisie ideal of a 
methodist assembly. Nothing could less re- 
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semble the reforined church at Frankfort than 
this harsh-looking conventicle. There was no 
clergyman among them, nor any one whom we 
coald suppose likely to fill the office. The men 
and women stood in separate rows, all singing 
with the whole strength of their lungs. I have 
no doubt but that our sudden and unauthorised 
intrusion might have somewhat increased the 
austere expression so remarkable on every face: 
but, in spite of the scowling brows that greeted 
usj I gave the poor people credit for real piety 
in thus assembling to chant their morning 
hymn ; for as the day was not Sunday, nor 
marked for any religions observance that we 
could discover, this meeting, even without a 
minister to call them together, spoke plainly of 
a strong religious feeling ; and had some wise 
and Christian-minded divine been among them, 
to soften the temper of their zeal, the effect 
would have been perfect. 

We passed an hour at Bruchsal, which was 
formerly the abode of the Prince Bishop of 
Spires. There is a handsome castle of re- 
sidence, which does not appear, however, to 
be in very good repair. The church of St. 
Peter has some handsome monuments of the 
last Bishops of Spires, But the thing that struck 
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US as most remarkable in the little town of 
Bruchsal| was the number and abundance of 
its beautifully clear fountains, 

Though I am not in general an admirer of 
poplars^ it was impossible not to confess the 
dignity and beauty of the avenue composed of 
them^ which forms the approach to Carlsruhe. 
It is a league in length ; and the height^ size, 
and regular growth of the trees render it mag- 
nificent and striking in no common degree. 

Carlsruhe, from being the chief residence of 
the Grand Duke , is considered as the capital 
of Bnden . It is a small , well-built, gay-looking 
town, and has all the attraction which the ac- 
tual residence of a German prince is sure to 
give to the spot where he holds his court. 

Though many of the grand ducal residences 
may nearly equal that of Carlsruhe in size, and 
the one at Mannheim greatly exceeds it ; yet this 
alone has that air of finished splendour and 
uniform elegance which indicates the presence 
of the prince. The town is on a plain, shel- 
tered to the northwest by the forest of Hartwald; 
and the castle is so placed as to form the centre 
of a circle, of which it» beautiful groves and gar- 
dens occupy one half, and the town the other. 

The Place Royale is a very splendid area. 
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Innumerable orange -trees border the noble 
walks, that traverse it from the town to the pa- 
lace in various directions ; reservoirs and foun- 
tains adorn it; and the palace spreading its ele- 
gant semicircle on one side, with the church 
and other handsome buildings flanking it on 
the other, produce a most brilliant eoup d'oeih 

On applying at the great gates of the palace 
for leave to see the apartments, the sentry en- 
tered one of the lodges, and returned with an 
officer, who appeared to be on guard there, and 
who very civilly gave us the permission we 
asked. A large party of English had entered 
just before us, and we all passed together 
through the state rooms. These are extreme- 
ly elegant ; and ample enough, without rival- 
ling the endless succession of appartments at 
Mannhein, to receive a very numerous society. 

After seeing all the rooms that are opened to 
strangers, we mounted to the top of the central 
tower, which, I presume, must have been erect- 
ed solely for the sake of the singular view it 
commands. The objects which form the ho- 
rizon here, as throughout the whole of this ex- 
tensive plain, are the Odenwald and the Berg- 
strasse to the east, the Vosges to the west, and 
the heights of t}ie Black Forest in the southern 
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distance. But the peculiar features of the land- 
scape are those immediately below the eye. The 
small but handsome town, with its many noble 
buildings, occupying the space to the very verge 
of the woods, which stretch towards the eastern 
hills, is seen on one side ; and the superb gar- 
dens of the palace, with their exquisite flowers, 
their shrubberies, and their lawns^ losing them- 
selves in the dark forest, that seems to form a 
line iilong the base of the Vosges, on the othen 
What renders this bird's-eye view so singularly 
pleasing is, that the whole landscape, noble as its 
features are, has the air of being arranged ex- 
pressly to furnish forth the lovely panorama 
that surrounds this lordly tower. The Rhine 
seems to twist and wind on purpose to show its 
beauty to the lord of the land through which it 
flows ; »id, like a shining snake in the hand of 
an enchanter, converts its vastness and its 
strength into grace and pleasantness. The fo- 
rest spreads its inviting shade beyond the bright 
and sunny streets — and the distant hills bend 
round the picture as if to frame it in. Every 
object within sight contributes, in a greater or 
less degree, to the beauty of the whole ; and 
nothing obtrudes itself^ in any direction, that 
oue could wish away. 
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Roads from every point of the compass con- 
c^itrate, as at Versailles, making the palace the 
centre of a star. Some of these are seen stretch- 
ing to a great distance over the plain, (n* cutting 
a narrow line through the trees. 

Haying walked again and again round the 
gallery that hangs over this splendid view, we 
wandered into the gardens, and passed the re- 
mainder of a long morning in examining Uie 
multitude of exquisite flowers and shrubs with 
which it abounds. All these are carefully and 
scientifically labelled ; and the high perfecdon 
to which they grow, their profuse abundance, 
4heir beautiful arrangement, and the exquisite 
odour which they exhale, render the privilege 
of wandering among them one of no trifling value. 
Immediately under the windows of the palace, 
the assemblage of blossoms was the most bril- 
liant I ever remember to have seen. I have be- 
fore mentioned the passion for flowers which 
appeared to me so remarkable throughout the 
country; and from their profuse abundance here, 
it should seem that the royal mistress of this 
prettiest of palaces, though not *' native there 
or to the manner born, " loves them as well as 
if she were. The pre-eminence of the Carls- 
ruhe flower-gardens beyond those of her other 
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palaces, seemed to mark her presence among 
them, as a silken hanner, when floating from a 
kingly tower, shows that the monarch is within 
its walls; — 'a^d certainly no lorelier ensign 
ever gave its gay colours to the hreeze. The 
tints ace of heaven's own dyes. * 

On entering the gardens, we met the Grand 
Duke and his three sons , very fine boys ; the 
youngest, not above five or six years old, is a 
most beautiful little creature. We recognised 
both the Duke and the Princes before we were 
informed of their rank, from our familiar ac- 
quintance with their portraits, which are seen 
in every house, and I believe I might almost 
say in every hut, throughout his dominions, in 
an almost endless variety of style. This is only 
one proof among a thousand of his popularity. 

In the evening we went to the opera. The 
interior of the theatre is very elegant ; and the 

* A recent trayeller, Sir Arthur Brooke Faulkner, in 
speaking of this residence of the Grand Duke ofBaden^ 
•ays, ^^ The palace is not more imposing in appearance 
than a second-rate gentleman^s Tilla m England. " As 
this statement differs considerably from that of the teit, 
which neyertheless was written on the spot, with the in- 
tention of describing it faithfully^ the author must leaye 
it to those, who may chance to read both, and also to have 
yisited Garlsrnhe, to decide between them. 
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performance of the " Gasza Ladra " excellent; 
though the orchestra atFrancfort will long pre- 
vent my feeling perfectly satisfied with any other. 

Early on the following morning we started 
for Baden, Breakfasted at Rastadt; where we 
saw another grand ducal chateau. This little 
town is situated upon the Murg ; and the 
country around it begins to partake of the 
beautiful features, for which this stream is ce- 
lebrated. 

We reached Baden at two , and though we 
had been repeatedly threatened, en raute, with 
not finding rooms there, we were fortunate 
enough to descry an affiche, on entering the 
town, which directed us to some small, but very 
comfortable, private lodgings, where we imme- 
diately established ourselves : and having been 
previously well instructed in the manners of 
the place, we hastened to make our toilets, and 
set off for the far-famed establishment of 
Chabert. 

Not all I had heard of the beauty and the 
brillancy of Baden, had prepared me for the 
exceeding loveliness of its situation, which seems 
to contain within itself every possible attraction 
that a watering-place can offer. The surpass- 
ing grandeur of the scenery has been so con- 
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stantly dwelt upon, by all who have looked on 
it, that the hopeless task of description is ren- 
dered unnecessary ; but should I be tempted to 
express some of the delight it afforded me, I 
beg to be forgiven, in behalf of my earnest de- 
sire to inspire all tourists with a wish to visit it, 
who can in any way contrive to bring it into 
their summer excursion. That they will thank 
me, if I succeed, I am very sure ; — let their 
taste, their temper, their sex, their age, be what 
it may, they cannot fail to fitid Baden en- 
chanting. 

Should they love all that is awful, sombre, 
wild, and grand in scenery, let them wander 
but half a mile from the town, and they may be 
lost amid the dark valleys, that wind through 
the pine-covered mountains, which form the 
out^vrorks of the Black Forest. If a scene of 
the most light and brilliant gaiety be what their 
fancy covets, they may turn aside into the gar- 
dens that lead to the suite of buildings called 
*' Le Salon de la Conversation," and they will 
find there more light and laughing cheerfulness, 
a more brilliant air of dissipation, and a greater 
variety of objects to enchant the eye, and ani- 
mate the spirits , than probably were ever 
brought together elsewhere. Yet is there nei- 
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thernoise, nor misrule, tumult, or apparent ex- 
cess of any kind. 

On crossing a bridge from the town, a hand^ 
some carriage-road, looking like a drive through 
a gentleman's park, sheltered on eacl^ side 
by shrubberies, leads to the Saal. Well-kept 
gravel walks wind through these shrubberies, 
on both sides, in the same direction, skirted, to 
the left, by the little river, or rather brook, 
called the Oelbach, which was at one time the 
line of demarcation between France and Ger- 
many; and on the right, by a steep ascent, 
diversified with lawns and groves, and many a 
tempting path, that gradually rise, till they 
are lost in the dark forest of pine that covers 
one of the hills, which shut Baden in on all 
sides. 

At any other hour of the day the paths on 
this hill side would infallibly have led us higher 
and higher, till we had attained the happiness 
of being delightlully lost in the mountain forest, 
to which they tend ; but thoughts of dinner led 
us onward, as steadily as the mariner's needle, 
to the magnificent fa9ade, which we discovered 
through the trees, and among the various halls 
of which we were well assured we should 
find it. 
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Whatever judgment may be passed by the 
learned severity of classic taste upon the ar- 
chitectural varieties of this fa9ade, its general 
effect is grand and imposing. First comes the 
theatre ; then a low colonnade, within which is 
the circulating library and reading-rooms, and 
a range of pretty shops for music , drawings, 
and nick-nackeries of all sorts. Then rises the 
centre building, which is extremely noble in its 
proportions, and faced by a portico supported 
by Corinthian columns, that by its own ele- 
gance, and still more by the view it commands, 
may challenge competition with any spot in the 
world. Beyond this, and connected with it, is 
another range of buildings, containing the ex- 
tensive establishment of Chabert's restaurant. 
When we reached these buildings, the beautiful 
esplanade, in front of them, was filled by a 
crowd ofwelldressed people, whose every step, 
movement, and glance showed they were as- 
sembled for the one sole purpose of amusing 
themselves. It would be almost impossible to 
find oneVself in the midst of such an assembly, 
surrounded on all sides with incitements to 
pleasure, and antidotes to melancholy^ without 
feeling inspired with a strong inclination to enter 
into the spirit of the scene; and, in truth, I can 
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conceive no surer cure for an attack of the blue 
devils than the mere sight of it. 

After a walk through this gay throng, which, 
despite our sharp appetites, was long and lin- 
gering, we entered Chahert's, acknowledged, I 
believe, to be the most perfectly well-appointed 
restaurant to be found out of Paris. Three 
ranges of tables, varying in size from what 
would accommodate a sulky solitary, if such 
could be found at Baden, to spacious boards, 
that might have accommodated King Arthur 
and all his knights, occupy, but by no means 
fill, the noble saloon. To speak with any thing 
like justice of the cuisine of this establishment| 
might incur the suspicion of gourmandise ; and 
I will therefore only remark, en passant, that it 
is perfect. But the air, the style, the brilliant 
variety of the whole scene is better still. We 
entered the room at about half-past four, and 
from that time till six, different parties continued 
to come in, till every table was full. Those 
calculated to accommodate a large party were 
all bespoken ; and the delicacy of the linen, 
the superb abundance of plate, the brilliant pro- 
fusion of cut glass, which these displayed, gave 
an elegance to the appearance of the whole 
apartment. 
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As soon as our gay and amiismg repast nvas 
over, we repaired to the library to enter our 
names, and secure an entree for the gentlemen 
to the reading-room. The scene in front of 
the buildings was still as gaily peopled as be- 
fore ; but with this difference, that the majority 
of the company, instead of walking about till 
their hour or their party had arrived, were now 
seated in the shade of the ample portico before 
the public rooms ; the ladies eating ices^ or sip- 
ping coffee, and the gentlemen sometime^; but 
by no means generally^ adding to the latter the 
imcomprehensible delight of a cigar* Here, 
again, the scene was so new, and so attractive, 
that we could not pass through it without paus- 
ing : and haviug secured one of the numerous 
little tables placed for the purpose, we too in- 
dulged in the luxury of caf^ noir, while we 
looked about us. 

Immediately opposite to this point rises the 
almost stupendous hill, on which stand the ruins 
of the old castle, which, some seven centuries 
ago, was the stronghold of the Princes of 
Badeo. DirectI y below it, and about two miles 
nearer the town, is the present Residence, 
spreading along the magnificent terrace that 
overhangs it. The first, an enormous^ but al- 
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fiiost shapeless mass of towering; rutns, seems 
to look forth from its black cloak of pines, as if 
in scorn of the light and lively scene below, so 
far unlike the solemn stateliness of its own 
feudal glories. The other, young in corapari- 
son, though tracing its origin to Christopher^ 
a Margrave of Baden in the 13th oentary, still 
remains entire. 

The town reaches to a level with this edifice : 
and though no buildings are high enough to 
impede the view of it the general effect of its 
lofty site, and noble extent, is lessened by their 
proximity, v. But history attaches an interest to 
this old fabn'c, far beyond what any outline of 
brick and stone could produce. At the first 
glanee we remembered, that beneath the heavy 
pile lay the dungeons, which, perfect beyond 
any that have been discovered elsewhere, show 
in hideous hieroglyphics where and how the 
Ttctims of the secret tribunal received their 
sentence, and expiated their real or imputed 
crimes. It was impossible to look at its gloomy 
roof without a shudder. But turn the head, 
and instead of the black mountain, and its two 
terrific castles, the brightest objects, and the 
lightest hilarity, meet the eye and ear. 

In one direction, a long alley of acacias 
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stretches almost as far as the eye can reach, 
flanked on each side by a row of gay booths ; 
which, besides all th^ gandy prettiness they 
offer for sale, have the attraction of the French, 
Savoyard, and Tyrolese costumes of the pictu- 
resque merchants, both male and female, who 
occupy them. This alley itself, with the motley 
population that crowd it, is a most amusing 
sight. In one place a card-table, under the 
trees, attracts a circle of loungers to watch the 
chances of a game at whist or ecarU — in an- 
other, the green vest and pointed hat, of a 
Swiss vender of chamois gloves ( hunted and 
sewed, as he tells you, by his own hand ) draws 
some to purchase, and many to stare. Here a 
girl from Western Switserland, with her pretty 
ankles, short petticoat, and large straw hat^ 
shows off her graces, and invites you to buy 
crucifixes, brooches, and Napoleon pins, at a 
penny a -piece ; — there a juggler , mixing the 
costumes of all nations of the earth, to mystify 
each, gains hearers and cents without number. 
Additional animation was now given to the 
lively spectacle by a band which began to play 
in front of the rooms. Every chair was oc- 
cupied ; every table engaged — French taking 
coffee and cognac — Germans smoking — English 
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eating ices and quaffing wine, or whatever else 
was to be had at the highest price. As one 
party moved, another took their place, offering 
fresh groups to study, the whole spectacle being 
uniformly gay, but uniform in nothing else. 

Having subscribed to the library, the balls, 
the salle de conversation, and so on ( all at very 
moderate prices) , we entered the public rooms, 
and there a very different spectacle, and one 
perfecly new, greeted me. The first room you 
enter from the portico is a magnificent saloon 
of a hundred feet by forty. In the centre 
of this room is a roulette table. As we had 
left the pertico and walks crowded with com- 
pany, I was perfectly astonished to find this 
large room crowded also ; but so it was, and 
with a throng not only more strangely mixed 
than that without, but infinitely more incon- 
gruous than any novice could believe from 
merely looking at it. Ladies of the highest rank 
and character stood or sat beside the desperate 
adventurer who was staking his last Napoleon 
on the game. But some days must be passed 
at Baden, and some acquaintance made among 
the company, before the strange anomalies of 
this scene can be fully understood. 

Beyond this saloon on one side is the ^^ Salle 

2. 
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de GonTersation ; a ^ery handsome drawing- 
room, elegantly fitted up with sofas and couches 
in abundance, and a grand piano-forte, with 
which ladies may amuse both themselres and 
the company if they please. To this apartment 
subscribers only can be admitted ; the others 
are open to all. In another direction is a hand- 
some room, which was formerly the choir of 
the Jesuits* church; who, at no rery distant pe- 
riod, had a college on this spot. It is now — 
oh strange uncertainty of earthly things ! — con- 
▼eried into a gaming-room. It is here that the 
rouge et noir table is placed ; and, to ray utter 
astonishment, I found ladies as well as gentle- 
men seated round it, in all the suppressed but 
erer Tisible agitation of gamesters. This room 
also was very full ; the play was deeper, and 
the company evidently of higher grade than 
those who crowded round the roulette table. 
The scene was to me one of such deep and no- 
vel interest, that, spite of the sweet air and in- 
nocent gaiety without, I had no power to leave 
it. It was the first time that I had ever seen 
the human countenance under circumstances so 
calculated to display all the variety of expres- 
sion of which it is capable* I knew not how 
tremendous a study a human face might be; nor 
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can I at all understand why I found so much 
interest, I could almost call it fascination, in 
watching the working muscles of beings that I 
so heartily despised. Be the cause, howerer, 
what it may, the fact is^ that spite of the fatigue 
of standing ( those who do not play are forbid- 
den to sit down), and spite of the hateful pas* 
sions so visibly at work before me, I remained 
in this desecrated church till darkness and 
stillness had taken place in the brilliant scene I 
had left on the walks. 

The «ubscription«room was quite full as we 
looked into it on our way out, and a very good 
band was playing there ; but I felt no inclina- 
tion to enter, and we returned to our quiet 
lodgings, where we moralised over our tea till 
bed-tirae. 
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CHAPTER Xni. 

Old Castle — Secret Tribunal — Roman Bath ~ Bress 
Ball — Baden Company — The Gaming Table — Sunday 
Eyening — The Murgthal — The Ifummelsee >- Gems- 
bach — The Klingel — Eberstein — The Moury. 

On the following day we resolutely turned 
our backs upon the public rooms, walks, gar- 
dens, and all their fascinations, determined to 
devote the morning to the two Castles, both so 
pregnant with historic interest, and one so 
wildly magnificent in its position. To enable 
me to achieve this enterprise, it was deemed 
necessary that 1 should mount one of the nu- 
merous train of donkeys, which constantly stand 
ready caparisoned at the beginning of the as- 
cent. 

The road is well cut, and made as easy as the 
nature of the ground will permit, but it was a 
full hour ere we reached the point where the 
wide-spreading ruin stands. Were it not for 
the tales that memory is sure to recal at such 
a spot, and the stirring scenes that fancy so 
readily suggests amid the moulderings, desolate 
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chambers, that may still be traced there, the 
mere walls of the Alt Schloss itself would 
hardly repay the labour of reaching them ; but 
the spot on which they stand is at once so ter* 
rible in its dark loneliness, and so magnificent 
from the immense landscape over which it 
hangs, that were it necessary to climb from crag 
to crag like chamoishunters to reach it, none 
would shrink from the toil who were capable of 
performing it. I never before looked upon a 
view, at once so extensive and so beautiful. 
The rock on which the castle stands is many 
hundred feet above the level of the Rhine, and 
being almost a sugar-loaf, the panorama is per- 
fect. Strasburg is seen in one direction, and 
Worms in the other, with many a winding of 
the Rhine between. This forms the distant 
view ; but that immediately below the eye is 
lovelier far. Hills almost innumerable, of all 
varieties of form^ rise around Baden, and be- 
yond it, intersecting euch other with such intri- 
cacy of outline, and such capricious variety of 
tint, as light ^nd shade play upon their black 
pine-covered sides, that the eye is almost be- 
wildered it its enjoyment, and turns from 
height to height, and from valley to valley, 



d by Google 



22 THE A.LT SOHLOSS. 

utteriy unable to decide which direction it loves 
best* 

We were shown amid the ruins a lowbrowed 
archway, sloping downwards, blocked up by 
huge masses of stone , this our guide told us 
communicated with the subterranean chambers 
of the castle below. How mortifying it is upon 
these occasions, when inquiring if there be any 
means of exploring so delightful a mystery, to 
be answered,*^ Mai3 non, Madame, le souter- 
rnin est comble." 

There are some prodigiously grand masses 
of granite starting out from among the woods 
near the castle, which looks almost like a con- 
tinuation of its walls. Here my companions 
found employment, one with his pencil, and the 
other with his hammer, while I placed mysdf 
in a shed where there was a bench and a table. 
By no possible chance, 1 think, can the beams 
of the sun eyer find their way to that spot. TaH 
pines, enormous rocks, and lofty towers, all 
throw impenetrable shade upon it ; but it was 
the third of August, and it never occurred to 
me that shade could bean evil ; so I sat down to 
write, and continued to do so, till I found my- 
self so cold that 1 could hardly hold my pen : I 
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literally shook in every limb, and tbougfat it 
prodent to qait my retreat, and summon my 
two friends. Having stated my sad condition^ 
they accompanied me down the steep descent 
till we came to the great gateway. On one 
side of this, in a spot where rocks and ruins are 
so blended together as to make it almost doubt- 
ful which is which, is a sort of shed, or rather 
a layer of slanting planks, projecting over a 
square stone, about three feet high. On this, 
much to my contentment, blazed a bright fire. 
An old woman and a girl were employed before 
it with sundry pots and pipkins; and indiffe- 
rent corners of the rocks were stowed away 
bottles, glasses^ apples, and plums, indicating, 
as we hoped, a sort of sauvage restaurant for 
such as might happen to turn their eyes to this 
»trange nook, after labouring up the steep as- 
cent, or coming shuddering down from the an* 
sunned recesses of the ruins. Be this as it 
might, the fire was restoration enough, and at 
that moment looked as inviting as Chabert's gay 
saloon itself. We all welcomed it joyfully, 
and I crept as close to its blaze as if Christmas 
had taken place of the dog-days. 

The old woman gave us a smiling welcome, 
and I never remember to have enjoyed the 



d by Google 



24 THE hesidenge. 

sight and feel of *' crackling fagots" more com- 
pletely. On looking round I observed sundry 
leaders of donkeys, ray own among the number, 
reposing in odd corners of this singular caba- 
ret : their beasts stood at no great distance, and 
formed no bad addition to the picture. An old 
chair was drawn out from its hiding-place be- 
hind a ledge of rock to do me honour, and 
seated in this, I watched with exceeding satis- 
faction the process of boiling some water in a 
little brass skillet, that looked as if it came out 
of one of Ostade's pictures, as well as the kind 
old frau who watched it. At length she pre- 
sented to me the result of her exertions in my 
behalf in a steaming cup, which contained nei- 
ther Rhine wine, nor any other species of nec- 
tar, but something which she called ponch, 
and which at that moment I thought infinitely 
better. 

The two hours that remained of our morning 
were to be devoted to the Residence, and the 
chambers of the secret tribunal beneath it; yet 
we did not leave this grotesque but picturesque 
retreat, till Mr. H. had made a sketch of the old 
woman and her grand-daughter, her rocky 
shed, and her altar-like hearth-stone. This 
done, I remounted my donkey ; and in less than 
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half the time it had taken as to crawl up, we 
left the gates of the chateau. The only adren- 
ture that befel us on the way, was encountering 
two young military-looking Germans, both 
mounted on donkeys, and both smoking from 
pipes of such prodigious length, that they all 
but touched the ground under the feet of their 
lowly monture. They rode closely and lovingly 
side by side, one tube taking an angle to the 
east, and the other to the west. We met them 
at a point where the road was narrow ; the 
rock, which had been cut through to make it, 
rising on one side, while something very like a 
precipice fell on the other 5 and my part of the 
adventure consisted in so choosing my path, 
and adjusting myself in the saddle, as not to run 
a-tilt against either meerschaum. My donkey- 
boy, perceiving the difficulty, seized my rein, 
and unceremoniously set the head of the animal 
in a line that appeared to lead very decidedly 
over the edge of the precipice. Some sign or 
sound of disapprobation probably escaped me ; 
for one of the gentlemen immediately dis- 
mounted, and disposed of himself, his pipe, and 
his donkey, in such a manner as to leave me 
room to proceed. And here, as I pass him, I 
must observe that the phlegmatic slowness, for 

3 
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which the Germans are so celebrated^ can^ I 
think, scarcely be attributed to them at the pre- 
sent day. Their long incorporation with their 
lively neighbours of France may, perhaps, ac* 
count for this ; but certainly^ as far as my obser- 
vation went, I saw nothing approaching to slow- 
ness or heaviness among the younger part of 
the population : they may, perhaps, carry a 
little more ballast than their neighbours, but it 
rather steadies than impedes their movement* 

On reaching the gates of the chateau, our 
curiosity was drawn to the examination of the 
armorial bearings engraved on a stone above 
the gate. There was no part of this noble 
shield with which we were not familiar, from 
having constantly seen some of the bearings 
with which it is charged at every point of our 
progress through the country, either on princely 
tombs, or sculptured gateways ; and we now 
clearly traced their connexion with some rem- 
nants of heraldic carving still visible at the 
castle above. 

A lively black-eyed Alsatian girl acted as our 
guide through the castle. She was by far the 
most intelligent person of her profession that I 
ever met ; and we had much amusing conver- 
sation with her. In the old picture gallery 
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particularly, she dilated with considerable Mirotr 
on the different alliances of the Baden family. 
The whole of the castle is extremely curioas ; 
but what remains of the habitable part is far 
from superb, though there is an air of old- 
fashioned dignity in the apartments which are 
fitted up, and often used as a summer residence 
by the Dowager Grand Duchess Stephanie. 
The yiew from them is magnificent : but I doubt 
if all the beauty without could make me forget 
the fearful memorials within the walls. Her 
Highness was at Rome at the time of our visit 
— we therefore saw the whole suite ; and I 
almost marvelled at the strong nerves of the 
princess, as 1 contemplated her gloomy and 
remote bed-room. 

Having again reached the interior gate of 
the castle, our pretty guide stopped — '' Et main- 
tenant vous allez voir les caohots ?** said she, 
as if doubting my intention : ^^ Assurement, 
Mademoiselle,'' was our reply. '' Attendez 
dotto,^ said she, and left us for a few moments 
on the steps before the great door. Returning 
with a lantern and a huge key, she pronounced 
the words " Suivez moi" in a tone of much 
comic solemnity. We did so, to an outer door 
in a tower which flanks the building ; on her 
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opening which, a handsome spiral stone stair- 
case, both ascending and descending, became 
visible. She went down, and we followed; 
but I felt something very like disappointment at 
this unmysterious approach to chambers that I 
almost dreaded to behold. These stairs led to 
a large vaulted room, sufficiently lighted by 
grated windows placed high in the wall. 
' ' This," said our g«ide, ^i and the two chamberi 
beyond,^ were formerly the retreat of the women 
in time of war." The two other rooms were 
in the same style; being all vaulted, and looking 
very like a prison, from the strong iron bars 
which defended the windows. From these we 
passed into a chamber containing the relics of 
a noble Roman swimming bath: around it may 
be traced, without the (^lightest difficulty, or 
danger of blundering, the whole arrangement 
for the accommodation of these luxurious ba- 
thers. The aperture, by which the hot stream 
entered, is not far from the present principal 
hot spring of Baden. Large stone reservoirs 
are placed in an outer room from whence cold 
water was conveyed to temper the heat of the 
spring, which was doubtless then, as now, of 
much too high a temperature for bathing. 
That the whole of this part of the structure 



d by Google 



SECRET TBIBUNA.L. 29 

is of Roman workmanship no one doubts ; bat 
of the dungeons to which they lead, different 
opinions are entertained. The one most gene- 
rally receiyed, I believe, is that the dungeons 
are not of Roman, but of German construction, 
and of a date greatly anterior to that of the 
dwelling erected over them ; having been pro- 
bably constructed as an appendage to the castle 
above, with which they are connected by a 
subterranean passage. It is said that the first 
castle built on this spot (afterwards almost 
entirely destroyed by fire) was raised ii\ the 
thirteenth century ; and that it was inhabited, 
in times of peace, by the Margrave ; who still 
preserved his more powerful strong hold at the 
Alt Schloss on the mountain : but it is perfectly 
evident, from the construction of the present 
building, that a part of it, at least, is of a date 
coeval with the use of these terrific caverns. 

Having reached another small vaulted room, 
beyond that in which the reservoirs are situated, 
our guide stopped ; and told us we were here 
to take leave of the daylight, which a <;on- 
tinuance of grated windows had let in upon us, 
through all the chambers we had hiherto 
passed. She then sought and found several 

3. 
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candles, which she placed in onr hands ; saying, 
that the passages we were ahout to enter were 
saoh as to render it highly dangerous to nm 
any risk of being without a light. She then 
unlocked a small door, and descending two 
steps, wc entered a narrow passage, which 
terminated in a square vaulted room. The aspect 
of the passage, and still more the dismal horror 
of this vault, removed all fear that I should not 
find the dungeons terrible enough. It is quite 
impossible that stone walls can convey a feeling 
of more hopeless desolation. From this square 
room branched more than one opening; but the 
utter darkness, and the irregularity of arrange- 
ment in the horrid cells they led to, prevented 
our being able to conceive any very correct 
idea of their relative position. 

On reaching the termination of one of these 
passages, we were stopped by a door of stone a 
foot thick, hewn in one piece out of the granite 
rock. This door stood ajar, and our guide 
opened it by thrusting a thick stick, that lay 
near, into the aperture. She then asked Henry 
to assist her, and between them they contrived, 
by using the stick as a lever to move the heavy 
mass sufficiently to enable us to pass it. ^^Tbis 
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IS the first prison^" said she ; and paused long 
enou^ to let us see its dismal horrors. Utterly 
dark, and totally without Tentilation, it struck 
damp and cold both to body and soul. 

^^ This is the second/' she continued, as she 
passed trough another massive door of rock, 
constructed in the same manner as the former ; 
and again a dismal rault opened before us. In 
this manner she led us into ten distinct dun- 
geons; some of these are hewn out of the solid 
rock, as well as the passages which lead to 
them, and others are constructed of immense 
blocks of stone. 

Afler passing through several passages, which 
1 should be loath to travel without a guide, we 
reached a chamber of larger dimensions, the 
aspect and atmosphere of which might have 
chilled a lion's heart ; our guide paused as she 
passed the threshold, and said, ^' F'oici la 
chambre de la question.^ Many massive iron 
rings, fastened into the walls of this room, give 
indications, sufficiently intelligible, of the mode 
in which the questionings were wont to be 
carried on there : and so strongly did visions of 
the past rise up before me, that, with the strange 
clinging to horror which makes so puzzling a 
part of our nature, I remained gazing on these 
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traces of vengeance and of woe, till our lively 
Alsatian declared she would wait no longer. 

One of the openings, that led from this 
frightful room, terminated at a wall, . along 
which another passage ran at right angles. 
Exactly at the corner where the turn was made, 
the footing of solid earth or rock, that we had 
hitherto trod, was changed for a flooring of 
planks, which, if not quite loose, were yet so 
placed as to leave considerable interstices be- 
tween them. She suffered us to pass over these 
and when we had entered the door- way, that 
stood at right angles, she stopped, saying, 
^^Yoila! this is the oubliette'" and pointed, as 
she spoke, to the planks we had passed. 

*' And what is the oubliette?" was the na- 
tural question ; though the untranslatable word 
had already conveyed the idea of eternal 
oblivion. 

I suspect that the dark-eyed damsel had 
studied her business with considerable tact; and 
that the tone, in which she answered this ques- 
tion, was not so much the effect of emotion, as 
meant to be the cause of it, 

''It is the fatal baiser de la vierge,*' she 
replied; '' when a prisoner was sentenced to 
be forgotten, he was made to pass from the 
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judgment-hall through this door : these planks 
then sunk heneath him, and he was heard of no 
more. " 

The thrilling feeling, made up of horror and 
curiosity, which these words excited, induced 
us all to apply our candles to a dark space of 
half a foot wide, which yawned between the 
wall and the boards covering the abyss. Henry 
threw himself across them ; and thrust his candle 
down to the extent of his arm — but all in vain ; 
if darkness can indeed be called visible, he saw 
it, but nothing else. 

The girl smiled as she watched his vain 
efforts. " You are not the first I have seen, " 
said she, '* who seemed as if they would gladly 
have torn those boards from under them, rather 
than not see the gulf below— but a little dog, they 
say, managed the matter better than any of you.** 

We eagerly enquired her meaning;^ and she 
told us a story, that I have since seen in print, 
of an accident that happened about thirty years 
ago. A gentleman, who came to see the dun- 
geons, was followed by a favourite dog : the 
animal was small, and while sniffing about the 
aperture, contrived to squeeze himself through 
it, and fell with a fearful yell to the bottom. 
The gentleman, who was greatly attached to 
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the little creature, had influence enough to 
obtain permission to seek for him. Workmen, 
carrying lights, were let down by ropes ; and 
not only was the little dog restored alive to his 
master, but fragmentsof garments and of bones, 
and detached morsels of a wheel stuck full of 
knives, were found on the spot where he had 
fallen* 

After listening to this dark history of the pit, 
on whose verge we stood, we followed the nar- 
rator to an iron door, of curious workmanship, 
which creaked most hideously upon its rusty 
hinges as she opened it. ^^ This," said she, 
'* was the hall of judgment; here the members 
of the secret tribunal assembled to examine the 
prisoners before their doom ; and there is the 
entrance by which they came to it from the 
castle on the hilU ^^ As she spoke, she held up 
her light, to show us an opening, high up in 
the wall, but which was closed by stones at the 
distance of a few feet. 

^^ Here are traces,*' she continued, pointing to 
stones that projected at intervals from the walls, 
^^ of the seats that were placed round for the 
judges. " 

^' Has that passage ever been traced from one 
end of it to the other?" said I 
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** Oh yet, Tery often ; but not of late years. 
Part of the roof fell^ and it i^as thought dan^ 
geroos ; so it has been closed nt the two ex- 
tremities, to prevent mischief.*' 

We would have given much, and willingly 
have run some trifling risk of broken heads, 
could we have obtained permission to enter 
this curious passage ; but it might not be, and 
we turned to retrace our steps. Suddenly, our 
young guide stopped in one of the passages, 
which appeared connected with many of the 
chambers, and told us to look upwards. We 
did so ; and, at a great height above, perceived 
the light of heaven, faintly glimmering through 
an opening, apparently about three feet square : 
this opening descended, like a huge chimney, to 
the spot where we stood. 

'^ It was by this entrance, " said the girl, 
^^ that all prisoners were brought into the 
dungeons : that hght proceeds from a chamber 
at the very top of the castle. " 

" Can we not see it? " said I. 

^^ You would see nothing but an ordinary 
chamber," she replied, appearing to evade the 
question; and then added, ^^ by this descent 
they were letdown in a chair, which they were 
sure to iit in, as it was the only one in the room 
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to which they were led." — The adyenture of 
Lord Oxford was hefore us. 

It would be very idle to attempt giving any 
idea of the effect which these horrible memorials 
of unlimited and unlawful power produced. 
There had always appeared to me something 
shadowy and doubtful hanging about the tradi- 
tions I had read of the secret tribunal^ its fright* 
ful cruelties, and its hidden strength : but here I 
was in the very midst of its fearful recesses ; and 
ray senses bore such strong testimony to the truth 
of all that history and imagination had painted, 
that I almost felt as if present at the scenes, of 
which hitherto I had doubted the existence. 

I have seldom been more completely fatigued 
and exhausted than when we returned to upper 
air : my faculties had been too long completely 
on the stretch and I beUeve that my companions 
were much in the same condition ; for, notwith- 
standing all we might have found to say after 
such a morning, our walk back to Baden was as 
silent as if we feared that the dreadful power, 
whose theatre we had just quitted, still stalked 
through its ancient territory, and might hear 
and punish whatever we might disrespectfully 
utter concerning it. 

I do no think it possible to conceive a greater 
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contrast than that presented by Chabert*s bril- 
liant saloon, to the scene we had left. The 
bright reality of the happy living faces that 
smiled around us, instead of the suffering spec- 
tres we had conjured up — the full enjoyment of 
fearless liberty, while remembering the doors 
of iron, and the gates of granite — the light of 
heaven reflected from brilliant mirrors, and 
from laughing eyes, while the cavern darkness 
of a living grave was fresh in our thoughts-— 
and last, but not the least, the Rhine wine and 
chevreuil, that so pleasantly chased the languor 
of fasting and fatigue, altogether made us feel to 
perfection both the horror of the spot we had 
left, and thepleasantnessof that we had reached. 

As we intended to ^o to the dress ball at the 
rooms in the evening, we took our coffee quietly 
at home ; that we might more completely re- 
cover the fatigue of the morning. 

The grand saloon is a beautiful room : and 
when fully lighted up, as it was on this occasion , 
offers a very brilliant spectacle* A temporary 
partition is put up , turning the space round the 
roulette table into an ante-room, through which 
we passed to the salle de bal : and the multitude 
of mirrors, flowers, and lights, with the elegant 
assemblage of company moving among them in 

4 
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this larger apartment, made it one of the gayest 
ball-rooms I ever entered. 

Here, indeed, we saw waltzing to perfeetion : 
nor did the large number of ray lovely country- 
women, who joined in the dazzling circle, at all 
destroy the graceful elegance of the movement. 
They seemend inspired both by example and 
harmony • The musio was excellent, and , joined 
to the fine dancing, made the spectacle one that 
it was impossible not to enjoy. The company 
was, I really believe, made up of every Eu- 
ropean nation^ but the dresses were universally 
Parisian. I have seldom seen so many beau- 
tiful women together. A ^nol^ Russian lady, 
who had been all the season at Baden, very 
kindly enlightened my ignorance respecting 
many distinguished individuals who were pre- 
sent ; and by her means, I learned the names 
and titles of many ^^ lords and dukes, and noble 
princes *' whom without her aid I might have 
overlooked. She told me that no spot in the 
world drew tog^ber a more distinguished so- 
ciety than might be met at Baden : its attrao- 
tions, she said, were felt and acknowledged by 
every country in Europe ; and that many of the 
elite of each might yearly be found there during 
the months of summer. 
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^^ The natural consequence is^ " she conti'^ 
nued^ *^ that many of the worst and Tilest fol^ 
low them, in the hope of pillage at the gaming 
tables. " 

I have every reason to believe that this stat^^ 
ment is correct in both particulars ; and to a 
looker-on, the melange affords considerable 
amusement. 

I have heard it remarked that people of low 
station, and perfectly uneducated, often show a 
marvellous tact in distinguishing true from false 
pretensions in those with whom they have 
dealings : and I remember a money-changer 
at Dieppe telling us, that for thirty years he 
had been in the habit of lending money to tra- 
vellers who had outrun their purse; but that he 
had never, in any single instance, found his dis-* 
crimination fail him as to who might be trusted. 
^^ I can read them, "said he, ^^ as plainly as if I 
had their banker*s book in my hand. " 1 never 
doubted the truth of the statement, but it was 
at Baden only that I fully understood how le- 
gible were the characters of the alphabet by 
which he read them. 

As I neither danced nor played, I had ample 
leisure during the week that we remained at the 
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baths to study this alphabet. It is strange that 
neither mother- wit, nor constant eflFort, though 
spurred to the task by the sharpest interest, and 
lashed by desperate need, can teach one man to 
ape what comes so easily to another. The 
outward materials, too, in each appear the 
same. Here are eyes, nose, and mouth , broad- 
cloth and satin, moustache, and ribbon at the 
button 'hole ; and yet, to the eye that will give 
itself time to look, the gaudy flower, bright and 
stiff under its case of glass in a milliner's win- 
dow, is not less like the flexile gracefulness of a 
fresh plucked rose, than the very best mimickry 
of the counterfeit to the bearing of a gentleman. 
Whatever they do, the fatal test follows them ; 
and even the best gifts of nature, yhen lavished 
on the exterior^ cannot save them from it. The 
brightest eye will twinkle out some sympton of 
the coarse vulgarity that lurks within ;and even 
if the nose be proudly arched, or the teeth 
splendid in their whiteness, they still seem to 
*' wear them with a difference. " 

On no occasion did I watch higher play than 
on the evening of the dress ball. AU the best 
company in Baden were assembled, and the 
birds of prey, whose profession it was to watch 
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tliem, doubtless came armed for the encounter; 
and prepared to " fool them to the top of their 
bent." 

The following day was Sunday. We passed 
through the public walks on our way to church; 
and having time to spare, looked into the rooms, 
which even at that early hour had a crowd of 
people hanging round the gaming tables. On 
our return we entered them again, and then 
this frightful scene of madness was at its height. 

I doubt if anything, less than the evidence 
of the senses, can enable any one fully to credit 
and comprehend the spectacle that a gaming 
table offers. I saw women distinguished by 
rank, elegant in person, modest, and even re- 
served in manner, sitting at the rouge et noir 
table with their rateaux and marking cards in 
their hands ; the former to push forth their 
bets, and draw in their winnings , the latter to 
prick down the events of the game. I saw 
such at different hours through the whole of 
Sunday. To name these is impossible ; but I 
grieve to say that two English women were 
among them. 

There was one of this set, whom I watched 
day after day during the whole period of our 
stay, with more interest than, I believe, was 

4. 
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reasonable : for had I studied any other as atten- 
iiyely, I might have found less to lament. She 
was young — certainly not more than tweoty- 
fivc — and though not regularly nor bnllantly 
handsome, most singularly winning, both in 
person and demeanour. Her dress was elegant, 
but peculiarly plain and simple. A. close white 
silk bonnet and gauze veil ; a quiet coloured 
silk gown, with less of flourish and frill by the 
half than any other perscm; a delicate little 
handy whidi when unglored displayed some 
handsome rings ; a jewelled watch of peculiar 
splendour, and a countenance expressive of 
anxious thoughtfulness, must be remembered by 
many who were at Baden in August, 1833* 
They must remember too, that enter the rooms 
when they would, morning, noon, or night, 
still they found her, nearly at the same place, 
at the rouge et noir table. Her husband, who 
had as unquestionably the air of a gentleman 
as she had of a lady, though not almays dose 
to her, was never very distant. He did not 
play himself; and 1 fancied, as he hovered near 
her, that his countenance expressed anxiety. 
But he returned the sweet, smile, with which 
she always met kis eye, with an answering 
smile; and I saw not the slightest indication 
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that he wished to Tfithdraw her from the tahle. 
There was an expression in the upper part of 
her face, that my blundering science would have 
conatraed into something very foreign to the 
propensity she showed : but there she sat, hour 
after hour, and day after day; not eren allowing 
the blessed Sabbat, that giyes rest to all, to 
bring it to her — there she sat constantly throw* 
ing down handfuls of five^franc pieces ; and 
sometimes drawing them back again, till her 
young face grew rigid from weariness, and all 
the lustre of her eye faded into a glare of vexed 
tnanity. Alas ! alas ! is that fair woman a mo- 
ther ? God forbid I 

Another figure at the gaming table, which 
daily drew our attention, was a pale, anxious 
^^Id woman ; who seemed no longer to have 
strength to conceal her eager agitation under 
the air of callous indifference, which all prac* 
^sed players endeavour to assume. She trem- 
bled, till her shaking hand could hardly grasp 
the instrument with which she pushed or with- 
drew her pieces ; the dew of agony stood upon 
her wrinkled brow : yet hour after hour, and 
day afterday, she too sat in the enchanted chair. 
I never saw age and station in a position so 
utterly beyond the pale of respect. I was as- 
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8ured that she "was a person of rank ; and my 
informant added, but I trust she was mistaken, 
that she was an English woman. 

In the evening of Sunday there was a ball, 
|MM par^, at the Conversations SaaL It was 
one of the three weekly soirees dansantesy ta 
which all subscribers to this room are admitted. 
We again saw some beautiful waltzing; but the 
room is less calculated to show it off to advan- 
tage than the great saloon. 

The only difference the Sunday appears to 
make at Baden is, that multitudes of the neigh- 
bouring peasantry mix themselves with the gay 
throng on the walks ; and diversify the scene 
very agreeably, by their pretty costumes and 
light-hearted gaiety. The evening was a sultry 
one, and we passed but little of it in the rooms ; 
but placed ourselves under the stately portico, 
to watch the motley groups that paraded before 
it. Not a single being of them all but seemed 
to be sharing the universal enjoyment. Some 
were eating ices, some were flirting, some walk- 
ing in gay rows, that obliged those less sturdy 
in their pleasure to give way before them : and 
some were seated in little knots at the tables 
near us, sipping coffee, and discoursing of all 
things in heaven and on earth. 
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As the evening adranced, many of these 
were drawn, like fragments of straiv into a 
whirlpool, through the door of the gambling- 
room, These we saw no more that night en- 
joying the cool breeze ; but when we took a 
parting glance at the table, we remarked the 
same faces, that an hour before looked happily 
at ease, now shrunk into all the pitiful and 
painful expression that ararice and anxiety 
could give. 

The next day was devoted to seeing the cele- 
brated valley of the Moury ; and also Eberstein, 
a hunting-seat belonging to the Grand Duke, 
which overhangs the river at one of its loveliest 
points. In order to see as much as possible of 
this beautiful part of the country, it is usual to 
make the excursion by driving over the moun- 
tains to Gernsbach ; proceeding thence along 
the Moury to Eberstein^ and returning through 
its valley to Baden. 

It is in truth a summer day's journey of much 
fatigue for the horses, but of almost unparalleled 
gratification to the traveller; and I will venture 
to say that no one, who has made it, will ever 
forget its magnificent features. The chain of 
hills, over which the road passes, forms the 
outposts of the Black Forest, and partakes of 
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all its dark and solemn wildncss* Having once 
mastered the Herrnwiese, the road followi an 
elevated ridge, that connects many heights to-* 
gether ; and leads in and out through an inocm* 
ceivahle variety of forest scenery, for several 
miles, before it again descends. There are 
points of this bold road, so locked in by blodis 
of granite, and interminable depths of pines, 
that I almost wondered how I got there ; but at 
others, it breaks out again upon the hill side, 
and permits you to look down upon valleys and 
rivulets, cottages and vineyards, so far below 
that they seem like the miniature features of 
ijiiry land. 

In one of the wildest passes of this mountain 
road> having left the carriage that we might the 
better enjoy the beauty of it, we were startled 
by hearing a chorus of voices at a distance 
among the trees. We soon found it was ap- 
proaching us ; and stood still to wait for the 
choristers : they presently appeared from behind 
a turn in the road which we were approaching, 
to the number of twenty or more; and v»e 
learned from our driver, that they were pil- 
grims returning from the shrine of Sindenkirch. 

In one of the sweetest valleys seen from the ' 
hills, and which, though deep below their sum- 
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mitj is far above the level of the stream, is a 
little lake called Mummeisee ; which, being in- 
terpreted, means Lake of the Fairies ; roand 
which a set of benevolent spirits assemble at the 
foil of the moon ; and if the housewives for 
five miles round will on that night leave work 
of any kind ready to the hand, these kindly fays 
perform it ; and that, as it should seem, without 
hope of fee or reward : for I heard nothing of 
*Uhe cream bowl duly set " that Milton talks of, 
as the recompense of our more worldly-minded 
goblins. 

The descent from these hills to the little town 
of Gernsbach, is one of the steepest I ever saw 
used for a carriage : but all feeling of alarm was 
lost in admiration. The Moury valley opened 
before us ; and were the approach to it by a 
parachute, I doubt if the possibility of striking 
against a rock, or being caught in the branch 
of a tree, could occur to any one. 

It was market-day at Gernsbach ; and tho 
country people, who appeared chiefly employed 
in buying and selling corn, were so closely 
wedged together, that it was with great difficulty 
we could drive through them. But our driver 
was German, and patient; the people were Ger- 
man, and civil ; and the thing was accomplished 
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with «orae little delay, bat withoat a single 
rough word or angry look. 

From this town we drove close by the side of 
the bright and rapid Moury, till we reached a 
large but rustic hotel, situated at a point, where 
there was just room enough between the river 
and the towering forest-covered hill, for itself, 
its little garden, and the beautiful Murgthal 
road, which led to it. 

It was eleven o'clock, but we had not yet 
breakfasted ; and we set about ordering the 
meal with the hearty good will which travellers 
may be supposed to feel, who have been en- 
joying mountain air for nearly five hours. But, 
unfortunately for us, the whole establishment 
was in commotion ; and our case, for a long 
time, appeared utterly hopeless. If we rang 
the bell^ the next person that passed the door 
nodded to us ^without entering ; if we called, 
*' Ja uDohl " was civilly uttered in r^ply; but 
the speaker approached not. 4t last, made 
desperate by famine , we made an inroad into 
the kitchen ; and that we did not instantly satisfy 
the cravings of hunger with what we found 
there, proved incontestably that we were both 
tame and civilized animals. 

In one corner was a damsel whipping up an 
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enonnoos bowlful of eggs — in another, two pair 
of sinewy arms were rolling pie-crust ; while 
towers, rather than jars, of sweetmeats flanked 
them on either side* An enormous frau sat 
before a window, aided by two imps at her knee 
in shelling a mountain of peas; and on the mas- 
sive table, that stretched down the middle of 
the room, stood chickens, hams, crawfish, cus- 
tards, saladsy fruit, rolls, and cheeses, past 
counting ; while from the reeking stove came 
blended odours of soups, stews, hashes, and ra» 
gouts innumerable. Having uttered our press- 
ing wants in all the tongues we had, one of the 
many functionaries approached us : and while 
continuing assiduously to scrape a carrot, told 
us, in tolerable French, that we should be at- 
tended to : ^^ oui, sans doute " we should have 
breakfast, " cependant, " it was very unlucky ; 
but they expected no less than thirty '^ milors 
Anglais " from Baden to dine there at three 
o*olock. 

After this explanation, we thought ourselves 
very fortunate to get anything : and having 
despatched what was accorded, without wast- 
ing any more of our precious time, we started 
for the castle. On our way to it, we passed by 
a little chapel called the KUngel, to which many 
II. 5 
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pilgrims still resort ; and respecting which a le- 
gend is repeated, with an air of perfect belief, 
by its guardian. Where the Klingel now stands, 
a holy anchorite had made his cell ; who often, 
in the dead of night, was awakened by a soft 
voice singing at a short distance among the 
thickets. Repeatedly did the good man rise from 
his bed of leaves, to discover whence the sweet 
and holy strain preceded; but all he could see 
was a pale delicate light, which seemed to issue 
from the same spot, and stretch to the threshold 
of his little wicket. After a long and careful 
search, he at lenght had the happiness of dis- 
covering, among the bushes, a small image of 
the Yingin. The mystery was thus at once ex- 
plained : he built the Klingel chapel, by the aid 
of pious men ; and there the identical figure of 
the Virgin may be seen to this day. 

The road to the burg is long and steep, but 
so well arranged as to make a very delightful 
walk. If I attempt to describe the spot on which 
this castle stands, I shall infallibly fall into the 
issimo style again. It is most noble, most love- 
ly, most magnificent. About thirty years ago, 
a mass of ruins <»ily stood on this predomina- 
ting point ; and the New Eberstein was erected^ 
by the Margrave Frederic ; to whom every ca* 
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8ual visiter must feel indebted for a spectacle, 
jHTobably not be matched in the world, The 
castle is sinall^ but fitted up with great taste. 
The windows hare balconies hanging OTcr a 
scene that one remembers rather as a dream, 
than a reality ; and the narrow pinnacle, on 
whidi the building stands, is occupied, to its 
extremest edge, by a terrace walk, bordered 
with flowers as rich in size, colour, and fra- 
grance, as if they grew on some soft sunny slope, 
instead of springing from the summit of a gra- 
nite rock, which from below appears to be al- 
most lost in the clouds. 

It is neither the extent nor the richness of 
the yiew from Eberstein, that produces the en- 
chantment ; though Mont Tonnerre only is its 
limit ; and the sweet villages of Weissenbach, 
Hilpertsau, Obergroth, and others, whose 
names I remember not, throw life and culture 
up and down the bold granite cliffs that border 
the river ; not all these united have the power 
to charm, which this wild little river itself pos- 
sesses. It is this, curling, dashing, springing, 
foamingy as it winds round the foot of the moun- 
tain, that fascinates the eye, and makes a mo- 
ving picture, that one could look down upon for 
ever. Nor is this all : rough and rocky as it 
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18, this noisy stream can seldom be looked al 
for many rotnutes together, during the sammeri 
without showing that most picturesque of all 
objects ; a raft formed of the timber of the 
Black Forest, and navigated by the wildest- 
looking figures in the world, battling with its 
rapids, and dashing down , with reckless daring, 
among its rocks. 

Three of these made the tremendous pas^ 
sage, immediately under the castle, while we 
stood upon its terrace ; and I never saw skill 
and courage more conspicuous than in the man 
who led them. 

Though nowhere seen under circumstances 
so wildly picturesque as at Eberstein, these 
rafts form a feature of great interest aftd beauty 
on all the streams that descend from the Black 
Forest ; and the more so, from the varying ap- 
pearance 4hey assume at different stations of 
their passage to the Rhine, We saw them both 
on the Murg and the Necker formed of the 
enormous logs, entire, as when felled in the 
wild spot where they grew. At a short dis- 
tance below Gemsbach, the Murg, though still 
falling at a very rapid angle, and through a tor. 
tuous and rocky bed, is less yehement in its 
moyeraent than above ; and here are seen nu- 



d by Google 



SBERSTEIIT. 53 

merous sawing^ mills, which form most pictu- 
resque objects in the landscape. The logs here 
are cut into planks 9 and, no longer in danger 
of splitting by continual concussions against the 
masses of granite, which seem, above Eber* 
stein, to madden the stream by their resistance, 
they bend and yield to its impulse without dan^ 
ger; and linked together in long lines, ^in 
their way to the Rhine. Hundreds of them are 
then formed into one prodigious fabric ; bear- 
ing houses and workshops on their surface; 
and often navigated by a crew exceeding five 
hundred men. 

Small as the new castle of Eberstein is, there 
are some apartments in it well worth seeing. 
The one containing ancient suits of armour, 
arranged on each side of it, is particularly so ; 
and that at the top of the tower, ornamented by 
all the successive shields of the house of Baden 
from 901 to 1790, is particularly interesting 
to those who have recently travelled through 
the Baden territory; in every part of which 
some of these bearings may be found. On lea- 
ving the castle, we again walked round the gar- 
den terrace ; and then with real pain quitted a 
spot, the like of which we can never hope to 
see again. 

5. 
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When we once more entered the hotel he- 
side the riyer, the preparations for mihrs^ din- 
ner were at their climax ; and just as we got 
into our carriage to return home^ the whole 
party arrived. It was indeed as hrilliant and 
happy looking a cavalcade as I remember to 
have seen ; all English, I believe, and all among 
the gayest of the set with whose faces we had 
become familiar at Baden. 

Our drive home through the valley was very 
pretty ; but we were spoiled, just then, for all 
scenery but Eberstein. We dined at the little 
village ofKuppenheim, from whence we visited 
another residence of the Baden family, called 
La Favorite ; and returned to Baden by eight 
o'clock, too tired to look into the Saal. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Confinement in the Secret Tribunal — Spiral Staircase ^ 
Chamber from "which the Prisoners were let down — 
Theatre — Gambling — Strasbourg — Cathedral — Mum- 
mies — Maniac — Monument of Mareohal Saxe — Return 
to Baden — Remarkable Characters — Departure. 

I HATB already dwelt so long on the chambers 
of the Secret Tribunal ^ that I am almost afraid 
to recur to them again : and yet our second 
yisit deserves to be mentioned, because we are 
probably the only persons who haye been fairly 
locked up within their ghastly precincts since 
the days of the Franc$ Juges* 

Our motives for returning to the dismal scene 
were twofold; — one being to indulge Mr. H. 
in his wish for a sketch of the passage leading 
to the OuhlieUe : and the other to try if we 
could persuade our black-eyed Alsacienne to 
let us mount to the chamber from whence pri- 
soners were let down in the dungeons. By the 
aid of perseverance we succeeded in both. The 
damsel seemed rather surprised at seeing us 
again ; and, when informed of our wish to be 
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permitted to remain for some time in the vaults, 
looked as if she suspected that we had, one and 
all, lost our wits. I shall not forget the look she 
gave Mr. H. when he made her understand his 
object. 

^' Faire un tableau la !" she exclaimed ; ^ ' mais 
c'est drole." 

After thinking about it for a moment, she said; 
that if we were determined upon this, we must 
consent to be locked up in the dungeons ; for 
that she was particularly enjoined never to 
leave them open. 1 am not quite sure that this 
was not said to try my courage ; for there was 
^'a laughing devil in her eye" that made it by 
no means improbable. However, I did not 
shrink from the undertaking ; and we were ac- 
cordingly once more led down to this region of 
blackest night. Having told us to be careful of 
our candles, and to keep together, she turned 
the grating lock ; and we were left to indulge to 
the full in all the thick*coming fancies that were 
sure to visit us. The only indication of not 
quite hking the business that I ventured to give 
was, by desiring, with some earnestness, that 
our confinement should not exceed half an hour. 
This our pretty gaoler promised ; and having 
thus bid adieu to everything like agreeable sen- 
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sations for tkat space. I gave myself i^ to the 
full consciousness of all the positive, real, and 
unimaginative horrors of the spot ; which I am. 
sure can never be done completely, while me- 
rely followiug a guide through its recesses^ 

The only mode that could be devised, by 
which Mr. H. might male the sketch he wished, 
was having a light held over the fearful ou- 
bliette. I volunteered this service, and per* 
formed it too ; and though I will not take credit 
for having braved any real danger thereby, I 
Bcvertheless feel conscious of having mastered 
a whole legion of airy spirits, as I stood on the 
hideous threshold ; in the act of passing which> 
so many aching hearts had heaved their last 
sigh; — for the next step precipitated tbemi 
down the yawning, yet hidden gulf, where their 
wrongs and their sufferings were stifled and 
silenced for ever. 

When the half hour was fully elapsed, we 
had the satisfaction of hearing the sound of a 
key rattling in the lock that shut us in. The 
damsel smiled at seeing us all waiting on the 
threshold as she opened it. 

^^ Je vous ai laisse assez long-temps, il parait," 
said she $ and then assured us, with soi^e ear- 
nestness, that she had not exceeded the time 
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aamed. Our watches peiiectly confirmed this 
— nevertheless, I copfess^ it appeared to me the 
longest half-hour I ever passed. 

I believe she thought we must have had 
enough of the secret tribunal ; for when we re- 
minded her of the promise extracted before our 
incarceration, that she would take us to the 
treacherous guest chamber, she uttered the 
word vraimenti in a tone of much surprise. 
She kept her promise, however ; and led us to 
the top of the building, where we saw the whole 
of the extraordinary contrivance resorted to for 
ihe purpose of securing a prisoner with a degree 
of secrecy^ which must have set even the cu- 
riosity of domestics at defiance. 

The place we were taken to certainly did not 
resemble ^^ an ordinary chamber," as the girl 
had called it; though I can easily suppose that 
it might have done so before the burning of the 
castle, and its subsequent repairs. The situation 
aiid arrangement of the secret descent to the 
vaults are so remarkable, that I will endeavour 
to describe them ; but in order to do this, it 
will be necessary to begin from the entrance to 
the chateau. 

The great doorway opens into a vaulted hall 
or vestibule ; traversed at the farther end by a 
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wide passage^ leadiDg on the right-hand to the 
principal apartments of the rez-de-chauss^e, 
and the ofiGlces on the left. Immediately in 
front of the yestihule are three pairs of large 
folding-doors. The one on the left opens upon 
a flight of steps leading to the gardens; and 
that on the right upon an enormous spiral stair- 
case ) that in the centre our guide did not open 
to us. In visiting the picture gallery and the 
apartments of the dowager Grand Duchess, we 
"had mounted by this spiral staircase ; and it 
was by the same that we were now led to the 
top of the building. On both occasions the 
construction of this staircase had struck us as 
being very singular. It was, as I hare said, 
spiral ; but the column around which it turned 
was of enormous dimensions ; and the stairs 
themselves, as if to be in proportion with it, 
were at least six feet in width. 

On this second occasion, we continued to 
mount the same flight , without any diminution 
of its width, for three stories ; when we found 
ourselves in a sort of open garret : and close 
beside the spot where the spiral staircase ended, 
our guide pointed to a net-work of iron, fastened 
by a padlock over a hole that sunk deeper below 
it than the eye could reach. We immediately 
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perceived that the monstrous staircase, we had 
mounted 9 wound round this aperture; and 
consequently, that the castle had been built 
with a view to this frightful entrance to its 
vaults. When we again reached the foot of 
the stairs, our attention was directed to the 
centre pairs of folding^doors : which, it now ap 
peared evident, must open upon the interior and 
hidden descent. Henry put his hand upon the 
lock ; but the damsel stopped him. 

" 11 n'y arien la. Monsieur, vous avez tout vu." 
We persisted, however ; and at lenght, half 
laughing half scoldmg at our pertinacity, she 
permitted us to enter. 

These large and stately doors opened upon a 
closet^' which had much the air of a butler*s 
pantry ; but upon examination, we found that it 
communicated both with the dungeon below 
and the secret entrance from above. From 
this arrangement it appears probable, that in 
some cases, when the unhappy victim, marked 
for oblivion^ was brought into the castle, he 
was immediately led, by this handsome en- 
trance, into what we may easily suppose might 
have had the appearance of a small ante-room; 
and there, without further delay, lowered to 
hif slaughter-house and his tomb| 
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Those who loye to penetrate into the recesses 
of old rambling buildings, and to amuse their 
imaginations by assigning uses to most unac- 
countable collections of arches, vaults, and pas- 
sages, should not fail to explore all that part of 
the castle which opens upon the gardens. Part 
of this side front is converted into a sort of rude 
green-house; but by far the greater portion 
consists of the most puzzHng and intricate la- 
byrinth of stone and cement that I ever at- 
tempted to tread. 

We had fixed on this evening to visit the 
theatre ; more for the purpose of seeing every 
thing that contributes to the ^amusement of Ba- 
den, than from expecting to find as much amuse- 
ment within its walls, as we were very certain 
of meeting without. The building is small, but 
perfectly large enough for its purpose, which 
can only be to catch a few of the francs which 
fly about here so abundantly during the season. 
The piece was ' ' Fra Diavolo ; " but this per- 
formance of it must not be cited among the mu- 
sical treats of Germany. Nothing, certainly, 
could be worse than both music and acting ; — 
a convincing proof that the rooms are too at- 
tractive to leave patronage enough to support a 
theatre. The most agreeable part of the business, 

6 
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and which, if the opera had been worth hear- 
ingy would have enabled one to enjoy it in great 
luxury, was the easy way in which the spectators 
left their boxes, and took a cool promenade 
upon the walks, between the acts. How dif- 
ferent from the penance inflicted by being shut 
up for four hours together, without the possi- 
bility of stirring I 

The performance was orer at half-past eight, 
and we then repaired to the rooms. They were 
crowded to excess ; and we had patiently to 
advance, inch by inch, before we could reach 
the scene, which despite all its hateful features, 
still continued to excite in us all a species of 
interest, more resembling that felt by the natu- 
ralist, when contemplating the quivering nerves 
of some tortured subject, than anything else I 
can think of. 

I used formerly to fancy that I understood in 
.what consisted the pleasure of gaming. I thought 
it arose from an animating vicissitude of hope 
and fear, which kept the spirits in a delightful 
flutter of excitement. But this was before I had 
watched its torturing effects ; and I am now ut- 
terly at a loss to conceive what the feeling is, 
which can tempt men to endure so great an 
agony. It can hardly be avarice : for a child can 
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tdl, that to lose, and not to gain. Is the certain 
result of playing at a public table, if the gambler 
does but go on long enough to see the chances 
round. Yet if it be not avarice, what can it be ? 
Excepting to those who feel a strange and 
tragic pleasure in watching the workings of the 
human soul, a gaming table must, one should 
think, be as totally devoid of amusement as the 
monotonous progress of the tread-mill. What 
ean equal in dulness the whining, languid re^ 
petition of the croupier's cry, " Faites votre jeu, 
Messieurs. Le jeu est fait. . . . le jeu est fait. . . . 
Trois. . • . Quatre. . . • Le rouge perd, lacouleur 
gagne. " And again the weary sound begins — 
^^ Faites votre jeu^ Messieurs. . . . Le jeu est 
fait. • • . le jeu est fait. . . . Neuf. • • Dix. • • • 
Le rouge gagne , et la couleur perd. " Yet this 
is all the gaming offers , besides suffering : for 
that the hours spent there are in truth hours 
of acute misery, I feel perfectly sure. I have 
watched the working muscles, and read the 
agony they expressed ; even where the lips have 
been firmly set, and the eyes fixed, almost 
without winking, to conceal it. Even in the 
moments when Fortune seems to favour the 
gambler, it brings relief only for an instant ; for 
scarcely ha[ve his feverish fingers grasped the 
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gold y before they tremble, and relax a^in, to 
put onee more in hazard all that his soot 
clingfs to. 

Almost erery passion has been sueoessAiUy 
depicted on the stage ; yet I doubt if the pitiful, 
yet mighty tortures of a gambler, while the 
agony is on him^ could be acted. Beveriey^s. 
despair is easy to imagine, and probably / not 
difficult to express ; but this is totally unlike the 
state of a man inrhile in the act of playing : and 
I am pretty sure, that hitherto nothing has ^)eeB 
written, nothing painted, that can convey to 
those, who have nerer witnessed il, the fearful 
miseries of a gaming table. 

There is something, to a looker^n, peculiarly 
painful in watching the degradation o£ suoh^ 
among the infatuated throng, as were evidently 
intended for something better. Brave officers, 
whose blood never fell back upon their hearts 
when an enemy faced them in the field, turn 
lividly pale at the sound of *^ Rouge perd. • « « 
oouleur gagne; " and I have watched men, whose 
eagle eye, and proud demeanour, looked as if 
they could not quail before anything on earthy 
shrink into littleness as the gold, they had madly 
thrown upon the table, was carelessly raked np 
by the callous bankers. How can such men 
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bear the quiet smile, which these reptiles ex- 
change with each other, when some indicatioiv 
of feeling escapes — when some throb of agon j 
becomes risible ? Perhaps they do not see this ; 
— ^bat 1 hflTC watched it, till I hare expected 
some ruined Tictim, mad with suffering, would 
crush them to death beneath his feet. 

But I will dwell upon this hateful spectacle 
no longer. It ought not to contend in the me- 
mory with all the delightful recollections that 
Baden must leaye. The solemn blade: pine- 
covered hills, the misty valleys hid among them, 
the historic interest of their ancient castles, and 
all the bright fascination of light-hearted gaiety, 
that revels at theit* feet, will all, I hope, be re* 
membered, when the frightful horrors of the 
gaming-table are forgotten. 

It was impossible to be within a few hours of 
Strasbourg, and not visit it. We had already 
caught sight of its unequalled spire; which, 
seen even mistily in the distance, enticed us 
onward : and though half reluctant to leave 
Baden for a day which we might certainly have 
added to our stay there^ we yet decided upon 
doing so; and rising at an early hour; set off to 
cross the barrier between Germany and France. 

6. 
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The crossings this barrier is ia general not 
performed without considerableinconTenience : 
but we had been warned of the ultra stiiet ex-^ 
amination which takes place at the Douane at 
the entrance of the city, and took care to have 
no baggage to annoy us. We were, however, 
witnesses to one or two searches, which ena-> 
bled us to judge what we should have had to 
submit to had it been otherwise ; and I certainly 
never saw caution carried to so comic an excess* 
We saw two ragged pedestrians overhauled, 
who laughed most heartily during the opera- 
tion, conscious, poor fellows, that they carried 
nothing beside their own lawful limbs. But 
had they been suspected of introducing the 
most precious contrabands, or the most fearful 
treasours, the scrupulous douanier could not 
have done his duty better. 

Strasbourg has little that is beautiful to show, 
except its church ; and that, at least the spire 
of it, is matchless. The original conception of 
the whole building was very noble; but it hap- 
pened here, as it frequently appears to have 
done elsewhere, either that the funds for the 
undertaking failed, or that those, who had de- 
voted themselves to the work, were buried 
within its walls before it was finished. The 



d by Google 



THB GATHEDaAL. 67 

consequence of this is, that when close to the 
buflding, this light and elegant spire, which 
seems meant to pierce the heavens, is, from the 
condition of what was intended to he its fellow^ 
rather a deformity than a grace* 

The west front is very grand in design and 
proportiohs, and almost too profusely elahorate 
in ornament. It is said that the multitude of 
little statues which surround the great western 
door-way are by the hand of a female, the 
daughter of the architect of the tower. The 
general appearance of all the external sculp-^ 
tures, which are lavished on every part of the 
building, and look as if thrown against it by 
handfuls, is rich to excess ; but cannot to my 
fancy be compared in grace or dignity to the 
^ect produced by those parts of the Cologne 
Munster which are finished. The spectator 
must be at some short distance from the church, 
on the fortifications, for instance, before the 
beautiful tower can be seen to advantage. ]t& 
lightness is such as then to give it rather the 
appearance of a model, constructed with fine 
wires than of an enormous structure of stone. 
The elegant curves of its spiral staircases are 
seen from top to bottom ; and the light is per- 
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mitted to pass through it on all side with a re-^ 
gularity, in the form of the apertures, which 
gives the idea of a transparent embroidery of 
flowers. 

The interior was majestic from its vastness, 
bat strangely incongraons in style, some parts, 
particularly the windows^ being finislfed in the 
highest degree ; and others, as the dome, be- 
ing left rough as the masonry of a rustic bridge. 
While wandering about the enormous aisles, 
and examining the side chapels that open from 
them, I found, as is usual with me wheneyer I 
tread ground described by the Scotch enchanter* 
the exact spot where Margaret of Anjou kneeled, 
and where the noble Oxford received her last 
commands. 

I entered the church with the intention of 
chmbing to the top of its spire ; but gave it up 
on listening to the sacristan's account of the 
ascent. My son, however, who is not easily 
discouraged by theatened fatigue, persevered 
in his determination, and achieved the enter- 
prise ; but confessed, when it was over, that it 
was neither easy nor agreeable. Above half 
the tremendous height (ISOO feet) is scaled by 
steps on the outside of the spire ; and though 
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these are protected by a rail, it is so slight, and 
its supports are so distant from each other, thai 
it takes but little fr(mi ito horrors« 

It is on record, that three females have been 
at different times so oyerpowered by the giddy 
eminence, which they had reached, when climbs 
ing it, that they have thrown theraselves off in 
a momentary fit of delirium, and been dashed 
to atoms* The latest of these awful accidents 
occurred within the last ten years; and the 
man, who recounted the tale to Henry, while 
be was standing on the self-same pinnacle, told 
him that he had himself witnessed it. He said 
that the unfortunate creature was quite a young 
girl; and the first symptom she gave of her 
senses warering, was excessive mirth. She 
laughed and shouted as if in ecstasy ; and ha* 
Ting reaehed a point where nothing intercef^ed 
her view of the abyss below, she sprang off, 
sereaming^ wildly as she fel|. 

^^The sound of that cry, as she passed down, 
was terrible, " remarked the guide. Terrible^ 
indeed ! too much so to bear thinking of. 

The protestant church of St. Thomas is ane^ 
ther object pointed out to the attention of tra- 
vellers* Its celebrity arises from its containing 
the splendid monument erected to Marechal 
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Saxe; and also the imperishable r^oaains, as 
they are called^ of a Goant of Nassau and his 
daughter. The last of these is an uninteresting, 
and most irreverent exhibition of the bones of 
the dead, kept in glass eases, and clothed in 
trumpery garments, which, it is evident, are 
occasionally renewed. The Count's Deice has 
been refreshed also, being thickly covered by a 
recent coating of paint. The head of his daugh- 
ter is merely that of a skeleton ; on the bare 
skull of which is placed a wreath of flowers. 
There is something revoltingly indecent in thus 
taking from the tomb the remains of noble in- 
dividuals, to whom honour was intended by the 
ceremony of embalming; dressing them in 
fanciful attire, and placing them in the vestry 
of the church, whose .sacred roof was meant to 
cover them, and then exhibiting them for a 
penny a-piece to all comers. 

Far different is the extraordinary spectacle at 
Kreuzberg ; where such of the living, as have 
lierves enough to stand the awful si^t, may 
well be permitted to descend into the grave, to 
behold the unaccountable preservation in which 
some unknown natural cause has kept the re- 
mains of the monks who lie buried there. No 
abortive attempt has been made to save them 
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from returning to dast, by the application of 
rich balms and precions spices; and the bro- 
thers of the community rest there undisturbed 
beneath their altar^ as they were laid by the 
hands of their friends, each in the weeds of 
their order. Why they hare not followed the 
common law of mortal mould is a question 
sufficiently puzzling to justify a strong degree 
of curiosity ; but certainly no feeling at all simi- 
lar to this is gratified by beholding the disin- 
terred fragments of the Nassau mummies. 

The monument of Marechal Saxe is very 
magnificent, being composed of many colossal 
figures of white marble, which are well shown 
against a pyramidical back-ground of grey. But 
when we saw it, a Hying figure stood at its base, 
which more than dirided our attention. It was 
that of a maniac ; but of one who, in losing 
reason, had still retained so much of grace and 
dignity, as to show that it is not by his highest 
attribute alone that man is superior to erery 
other mortal thing. 

This unfortunate gentleman was an officer of 
rank in the French service, and had received a 
wound in the head. Being a person of large 
fortune, and perfectly harmless, he is kept under 
no restraint, except that a servant always at- 
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tends him, who it is his pleasure should be 
dressed as a soldier. I noTor saw a more 
graceful or commandiug figure than that of 
this poor madman ; and the wildness of his 
countenance and gesticulation often suggested 
the idea of enthusiasm, rather than insanity. He 
was dressed in mourning, and the only pecu- 
liarity of his attire was the wearing a black silk 
handkerchief round his body like a military 
sash. He was conyersing in a very animated 
manner with a gentleman whom he had casu* 
ally met in the church, and who appeared to 
listen to him with the deepest interest : but from 
time to time he stopped short in his discourse, 
and uttered a few magnificently powerful and 
musical notes, as if to try the effect of the re- 
verberation from the yaulted roof; and then he 
put his finger in the attitude of one who would 
enjoin silence, while his uplifted countenance 
had the expression that one could imagine in a 
person hstening to sounds from heaven. He 
paused before a monument, whose inscription 
announced that it was in memory of one who 
died young. He shuddered — <^ Si jeuney** said 
he, in an accent of deep melancholy; — ^^ est il 
possible!" — then turning amay and shaking hii 
head, he added— ^'Jfaw enfinJ" It 
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was not difficult to follow the course of his sad 
thou^^hts. 

I have seen many maniacs ; but never one 
with features se like what poetry would choose 
to re^nresent insanity. There were moments 
when tlie struggle between memory and mad* 
ness was so evident in his fine countenance as 
to make ime*s heart ache. How Garrick would 
liave gloried in meeting such a study ! 

The environs of Strasbourg are perfectly flat; 
«nd were it not for the ever-beautiful line 
of the Yosges , which is at no great distance, 
would be totally without beauty. There is, 
however, one source of interest in the neigh- 
bourhood, that would atone to many for the 
want of all else : I mean its antiquities. The 
traces, always so legible, and often so noble, of 
Roman art and Roman power, through the 
Rh^ish territories, cannot be counted as the 
least among the manifold attractions that draw 
all Europe to visit it. But here the avenue, 
through which we look backward upon the 
past, formed as it is of the relics of every age 
that has preceded us, reaches beyond the pe- 
riod at which Rome's legions conquered and 
enjoyed the strongholds and luxurious baths 
of Germany. In the neighbourhood of Stras- 

7 
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bourg, partionlarly in the direction of the 
Yosges, numerous vestiges hare been found of 
idols and of shrines of a much more barbarous 
and remote antiquity : and I was told by a gen- 
tleman , who had passed more than one summer 
in the pursuit, that an enthusiast in such lore 
could no where find a region more rich in an- 
tiquarian treasures, or more pregnant with 
uncontradictable theories, than the remote and 
solitary heights of the Dachsbourg. 

We spent the only evening that we were in 
Strasbourg in walking to a spot, something be- 
tween a wood and a garden , called the Ao- 
bertsau, but which has not the best features of 
either. We took coffee in one of its bowerS| 
which in busier times mig^t have been a scene 
of gaiety ; but it now wore an aspect of such 
utter loneliness, and the conspicuous prepara- 
tions for company, which came not, gave it so 
mournful an air of dulness, that we lingered 
not long admidst its unpeopled alleys and un- 
trodden promenades. 

We were well rewarded, however^ for the 
fatigue of the walk, by having the tower before 
us as we returned. It is quite worth while to 
cross the frontier for the pleasure of looking at 
this master-piece. 
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Tbe good people of Stratbonrg were very 
full of politics and of news at this time : for the 
riots had just taken place at Basle ; and at the 
table dlidte where we dined nothing else was 
spoken of. The event seemed, I thon^t, to 
create more merriment than alarm. On our 
return the next day we amused ourselves with 
talking the matter over vnth our driver ; who, 
though a German, spoke very good Frendu 
He was a lively, gay-hearted young man ; and 
seemed to look down upon emeutes and revo- 
lutions with a good deal of contempt. 

^' Apr^ tout, Messieurs, qu*est-ce-que cela 
nous bit ? — Manger et boire — voila notre af- 
faire ; et pour la politique, s'll faut que nous en 
parlous, o*est seulement pour 6tre k la mode. " 

We reached Baden in good time to dress for 
our last dinner at Chabert's. We saw a few 
new faces, and missed a few old ones ; for a 
day and a half will make this difference at Ba- 
den, We were told, by one of our accidental 
acquaintance, that people of many nations come 
for a single day, look well at all the various fi- 
gures collected there, dine in good style at Cha* 
bert's and in the evening risk a handful of gold 
at the gamaing table. If they win, they pass 
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ftoother day ; and so on. Bat if tbey lose, they 
depart the next merniag, having ^^ passed K ' 
Tery gay season at Baden, " 

On this oar last day, we remarked a party 
seated at a hanquet of more than ordinary 
splendour. The ladieawere all English; and 
he who gave the feast was eyidently so too ; for 
the rest, whiskers and moustaches defied me ; 
bat " Rule Britannia^ " and **^ God save the 
King, " commanded from, the band, showed that 
English feelings predominated. If I mistake 
not, one most lovely g^rl of that party was the 
object of aU the cost and pains bestowed on it. 
Perhaps the prettiest maiden in the world, as 
Araadis said^ is now become a bride^ If so, 
I hope she looks^back to her gay days at Badea 
with pteasarc 

I certainly do no^ imagjlne that this gay bimi- 
qaeting room would, for aay great length of 
time, be prefered to home ; but as a variety, or 
a visit, it was most amusing. It was almost im- 
possible not to weave the eharacters so con- 
stantly seen there into a romance; and the^ 
morning hours, and the evening hours, during 
which the same figures flitted round me, as- 
sisted this so well, that I felt as if living amidst 
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the pages of a new noyel. The most remark* 
able heroes of the rouge et noir table often fur* 
nished roe with a study, during the interval of 
relaxation which they allowed themselves for 
their dinner. Their tables varied with their 
fortune. Sometimes the quarter where they 
sat rivalled a feu de joie in noise, so rapidly 
did the champagne corks fly in the air , and 
sometimes the very same set dined with the 
most exemplary sobriety. 

Occasionally a party with coal-black eyes, 
and highly*arched noses, .would place them- 
selves round a table ; and there one should see 
no pork : it may be that these were from Fane- 
fort. Here might be seen a portly gentleman^ 
with a fair-browed wife or daughter, who 
looked about him with less curiosity, ate lus 
dinner with more tranfuiHity, and seemed mcNre 
at home than the rest : this must be a higb- 
born Baron of the empire.^ There sat a pair of 
companions, whose roving eyes had a look of 
business in them ; they spoke in whispers, ate 
little , and drank less ; yet lingered long over 
their solitary bottle, and looked with no idle 
glance upon the varying scale of profuMon with 
which the gnests were furnished : these {uror- 

7. 
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bably had deeper recesses for their play than 
the table of rouge et noir. 

There was one pretty womaoi who constantly 
dined at Ghabert*s while we were at Baden, and 
occasioned me mach speculation. She was 
perhaps rather more than thirty ^ her eyes were 
beautiful , but their expression not such as cap- 
tiTates woman's admiration; her complexion 
was clear, and, with the help of a little rouge, 
almost brilliant; and her form exactly such as 
Rubens loved to paint. She appeared to be 
rich and independent. No gentleman ever at- 
tended her into the room ; but when she left 
it, she was generally accompanied by two or 
three. Notwithstanding the particularly easy 
gaiety with which she welcomed ev^y man who 
approached her, I must presume her respect- 
able from the society in which I occasionally 
saw her; but she was certainly a very puzzling 
personage. This talking, laughing, flirting lady 
was constantly accompanied by a little girl of 
about seventeen, who made one's heart ache. 
She was the most quiet, modest, unobtrusive 
being I ever looked at. The simple elegance of 
faer dress formed as remarkable a contrast to 
that of her campanion, as her person and man- 
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ner. No one spoke to her ; no one noticed her; 
in the hall-room she sat silently heside her 
laughing Iriend; she never danced; shencTcr 
smiled. At the gaming tahle, where her flighty 
chaperone often played, she stood close hehind 
her, with the same gentle look of immoTcahle 
grayity. Who could have had the harbarity 
to consign her to such cruel care? If pity 
really melts the soul to love, she must, I think, 
have conquered many hearts; for to watch her, 
and not pity her, was impossible. 

Anothw individual, whose peculiarities made 
him remarkable wher ever he appeared, was a 
man between thirty and forty ; whose face, with 
the exception of about one inch square below 
his eyes, was literally covered with hair. He 
vras most hideous ; yet there was a bustle and a 
fuss about him, which constantly compelled 
one, as it were, to watch what he was about, 
though it was really disagreeable to look at 
Jbim. At the gaming-table, at the walks, in 
dining, in dancing, it was the same ; let what 
might of lovely and gracious be near, this most 
inexpressibly ugly person was still the thing 
most looked at. If he played, it was with ges- 
ticulations so vehement, as to win a stare even 
from those whose hearts and souls were shi- 
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ning on the table before them. Yet these grU 
maces were clearly for the good of the public, 
and by no means to relieve his own emotions; 
for he did not stake high, and was clearly think- 
ing more of himself than his money. On the 
walks, his overdressed person assumed the 
movement of a weathercock in a squall. With 
his glass eternally applied to his eye, he twisted 
now this way, now that, with such evident con- 
sciousness that all eyes were upon him, that 
every soul in the walks seemed to have entered 
into agreement to feed his vanity for the amuse- 
ment of watching it. At table he was^ if pos- 
sible, more ludicrous still ; for in eating, he ap 
peared to gratify no appetite but vanity. Every 
finger was in an attitude, and his eye inces- 
santly roving round the room, to ascertain that 
they were looked at. In dancing, he waved his 
beard, his favoris, and his moustaches, as if to 
fan his partner : and what made this profusion 
of hair the more comic^ was the fact that, 
spite of careful combing, he was very nearly 
bald. He called himself Count Someihing^ but 
whence or how this title came, I never couki 
thoroughly understand. Many, I think, most 
remember this Orson-Osrick. 

But it is time to leave Baden, and all its mol- 
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fipliedfand contrasted fascinations; the delight- 
fdl hilarity of its public walks and public rooms; 
and the awful solitude of its mountain-paths ; of 
which there are some, where, at the distance of 
five hundred yapdsfrora the subscription rooms, 
ladies may fi^ad themselves wandering among 
primeval forests ; and gentlemen may think, as 
they stride upward beside the mountain-stream, 
that they have abandoned the gaming-table for 
ever. 

It is time to leave them all : but I, in oom- 
mon, I imagine, with every human being who 
ever visited the spot, and left it without being 
utterly ruined, must and will indulge the hope 
tkfti it is not &» evet« 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Return. to Mannkeiin — G^maiK honesty — Bathing at 
. Hannheim, and Baden •— Disappearance of the Jesuits 

— Voyage to Hayence — Donane at Worms — Wies-: 
baden — Walks — Antiquities — Drinking the waters 

— Opera — Rooms — Gaming. 

On the 9th of August, we left Baden-Baden 
fmr Mannheim, having hired a carriage to take 
as there in one day ; a distance that I shontd 
have thought too long for one pair of horsesi 
heing seventy miles , had not the driver assured 
us that he had repeatedly done it without dis- 
tressing them. When my son made the en-* 
gagement with this man, the day before we left 
Baden, he was surprised by his drawing a piece 
of five francs from his pocket, and insisting on 
his taking it as a proof that it was a real bar- 
gain between them. Henry repeatedly refused; 
but the driver as repeatedly declared to him 
that it was for his own satisfaction, as then ^' he 
was sure the gentleman would employ him, if 
only to give him his money back ;" and so per- 
fectly in earnest was he, that the contest ended 
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by Henry's being positiyely forced to take his 
pledge that he would be at the door of our 
lodgings on the following day exactly at six 
o'clock. 

Another trait of the same class 'of men, I 
think deseryes recording* On arriving at Hei- 
delberg, we were so eager in our desire to dis* 
patch all. the business that roust necessarily be 
got through before we could start for the castle, 
that while I looked at rooms, my son was en- 
gaged in seeing the luggage taken from the 
carriage. During the time he was thus occu^ 
pied, our driver followed me, and I paid him 
for the day's engagement. 

It seems that the man lingered in the town^ 
in the hope of taking us on ; for a day or two 
afterwards, he accosted my son in the street, 
who, recollecting his person more rapidly than 
he could understand his words, pulled out his 
purse, knowing that he had not paid him ( as 
it was his custom to do ), and not having heard 
me mention that I had done so. From this mo-* 
ment, all the poor fellow's hope of a future en- 
gagement was lost in his eagerness to declare 
that he was paid — fully paid ; and in entreaties 
that Henry would put up his purse again ; ma- 
king it very evident that he was not only honest. 
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but most feelingly aliye to the pain of being 
thought otherwise, 

We arrived at Mannheim about ten, more 
fatigued, as it appeared, than our horses; for 
the driver declared they were still well able to 
go another stage, if necessary ; but most cer- 
tainly I was not. We had the good fortune to 
find our old apartments at the Weinberg un- 
occupied; and immediately fek very comfortably 
at home. 

Our first care, on the following morning, was 
to learn the time at which the steam-boat 
should start for Mayence. This being three 
o'clock, we ordered dinner at two, and amused 
ourselves in the interval by walking about the 
town and its superb gardens, and in taking a 
warm bath. 

** Tout est comparatif," says the French pro- 
verb; and I never was more fully aware of its 
truth than during this day. The pretty garden 
of the bath-house, and its little vine-covered 
arcade, overlooking the Rhine, had seemed 
delightful, the last time I bathed there ; and the 
knowing that my bath was from the waters of 
that " aboundnig river, " was quite enough to 
content me ; but now the exquisitely clear blue 
erystal of the Baden baths was remembered ; 
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and this from the Rhine [seemed absolutely 
mnddy in comparaison. In like manneri onr 
comfortable private dinners at the Weinberg 
had appeared excellent ; bat now the yision of 
Chabert's restaurant haunted us ; and, like 
Sancho's dread doctor, taught us to find fault 
with every thing. 

During our morning walk, we entered the 
Jesuits* church while mass was performing 
there ; and again remarked that the officiating 
priest had not the tonsure : moreover he wore 
loose pantaloons and boots ; circumstances 
which, though ofno great importance in*them- 
selves, yet speak loudly of the gradual decrease 
of veneration for catholic pomp and popish 
dignity. 

Those who run may read what position the 
now extinguished Jesuits once held in this coun- 
try. There is hardly a bridge that has not the 
effigy of a Jesuit, with a crucifixion in his arms, 
placed on its centre : and along the road, beside 
every spring, and repeated at ir ^ 3rvals up every 
mountain-path, the cap of the Jesuit is conspi- 
cuous. 

The voyage from Mannheim to Mayence is 
altnost entirely without interest, unless it can 
be found from your fellow-passengers; and 

u. a 
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seldQin iiave 1 felt more weary of the thamp, 
ihamp^ thump of the steam-enguie than on this 
occasion. Some degree of excitement was 
produced, when we reached Worms, by our 
being officially informed that^^ Les employes 
de la Douane grand-ducale Hessoise'' were 
coming on board to examine the effects of all 
the passengers, as we were now entering that 
territory. Though conscious J had smuggled 
nothing, the idea of having our entire ward- 
robes turned out upon the deck was annoying; 
but we prepared ourselves for it as well as we 
might, and each stood, keys in hand, awaiting 
the officials. 

As soon as the vessel stopped, four gen- 
d*armes came on board, attended by a chef de 
bureau, who all proceeded diligently to exer- 
cise their unpopular calling. I walked towards 
thie scene of action ; and saw them unfolding 
the minutest parcels, tumbling over caps and 
. frills, and unrolling nicely-packed engravings; 
all with a cruel, hard-hearted sort of civility, 
which left nothing to complain of, but every 
thing to lament. At length this unfortunate 
box was done with ; and the unhappy face of 
its owner relaxed, as she relockedit, from the 
expre63ion of misery which had been visible 



d by Google 



MAYEirCE. 87 

upon it from the moment the hidden treasures 
of her trunk were exposed to the garish eye ot 
day. A second was seized upon ; and another 
victim stepped forward to minister to her own 
misery by offering the key. But the first fer-^ 
vour of anti-smuggling zeal seemed to have ex- 
pended itself : a hand thrust down on each side 
now sufficed. The third was merely opened 
to be closed again ; and then the cAe/gave a 
signal; the men ceased their operations, moving 
off with military promptness, and the business 
was ended. As some dozens of trunks and 
portikianteaus escaped untouched^ I imagine this 
search is instituted rather for the purpose of 
declaring and maintaining their right to it, than 
from any fear of smugglers. 

The river begins to recover its beauty just 
above Mayence. Oppenheim, Nierstein, and 
the pretty rambling village of Weissenan, cheer 
the eye very agreeably for these few last miles. 

Hving greatly disliked the hotel Dea Trots 
Couronnea, at our firs visit to Mayence, we now 
went to tho Cheval Blanc; where, however, 
we fared still worse. Dark, dirty, comfortless^ 
and most full of villanous smells, did we find it; 
and our first business was to secure an open 
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carriage for the morrow, to take us, before 
breakfattt, to Wiesbaden. 

The drive from May ence to this fashionable 
watering-place is very agreeable; though it pos- 
sesses none of that startling beauty that we had 
lately been accustomed to. The immediate 
approach, however, is extremely splendid; the 
buildings being all new, regular, extensive, and 
handsome. But the charm of Baden is not to 
be found among them ; at least it was not found 
by me. There is nevertheless much to admire ; 
and bad I never seeja Baden, or had I been 
surrounded by a large society, I doubt not that 
I should have discovered some of the attractions 
I have so often heard attributed to it. One of 
the faults that it had in my eyes will certainly 
mend with every passing year : but at present 
there is a look of unmellowed newness in the 
Grande place, that would rather lead me to 
call it staring than noble. The colonnade, in 
front of the pretty little shops, is certainly very 
^ay ; and the great saloon at the Kursaal may 
well be called magnificent. It is, 1 believe, the 
largest room in Germany, being one hundred 
and seventy feet long, wide, in proportion, and 
of a noble height. It is superbly fitted up with 
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native marble colarans; between which are 
statues and busts of fine white marble, after the 
antique. 

In this room there is constantly, during the 
season, a table d'h6te capable of accommodating 
300 persons, by means of two tables, which 
run the whole length of the apartment. On one 
side of this immense banqueting-hall are rooms 
for play, very elegantly furnished ; and on the 
other, the offices of the restaurant. Behind 
these beautiful and extensiye buildings, are gar- 
dens, laid out a FAnglaise, with fish-ponds, 
lawns, shrubberies, and neat gravel-walks. 
Seats are scattered through every part of these 
pretty grounds; and immediately behind the 
Kursaal, an extensive platform is filled with 
tables and chairs, where the company assemble 
both before and after dinner, — the gentlemen 
to smoke, and the ladies to knit. All this (ex* 
cept the smoking) is very gay and agreeable; 
but still it is not Baden ; and still less are the 
long interminable rows, which seem to inter- 
dict all conversation at the table d'h6te, to be 
compared to the delightful circles round the 
well-appointed tables at Chabert's ; nor can all 
the magnificence of the double rows of marble 
pillars, stretching down the hall, atone for the 

8. 



d by Google 



90 ^VlESBADEIf. 

want of these appoiRtments, nnd, again, stiH 
less, perhaps, for the lamentable inferiority of 
the repast. But meditation on things absent 
by no means contributes to the enjoyment of 
things Ipresent ; and being at Wiesbaden, I de- 
termined to see all its lions^ and admire them 
too, with as few references to anj rival lions as 
possible. 

There are several pretty walks, and beyond 
all doubt, many beautiful rides and drives wiih- 
in reach of the baths. Among the walks I can 
name two, which I thought particularly agree- 
able : the first was by the path which leads 
from the Kursaal gardens to the Dietenmahle, 
and from thence to the interesting ruins of Son- 
nenberg ; — the other is to Clarenthat, and the 
pretty Foulon, with its salle de hal. 

The whole neighbourhood of Wiesbaden is 
rich; beyond almost any other, both in Roman 
and Teutonic antiquities; and it was here that 
Cfaarlemagney when residing in his favourite 
palace of Sugelheim, indulged himself in the 
luxury of warm-bathing, which he is said to 
have so dearly loved. 

Whether it be that the Wiesbaden springs 
are more medicinal, or that the surpassing 
beauty of Baden draws more heallhftil idlers 
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thither, I know not; but it is certain that there 
is a much greater appearance of! intalidism ai 
the former than the latter place. At Baden, I 
nerer saw any symptom that indicated want of 
healthy in any of the motley throng assembled 
there; but at Wiesbaden, the morning prome* 
i^e is singularly sickly in appearance. A long 
straight walk, shaded by pollarded acacias, 
leads from the Kursaal^ and all the splendid 
hotels near it, to the springs From half-past 
scTcn to nine, this walk is filled with the most 
uncomfortable-looking set of ladies and gentle- 
men that I remember to have seen. Several 
of them certainly appeared out of health ; but 
the great majority seemed to submit gratuitously 
to the penance of swallowing the nauseous and 
steaming potion which each held in bis hand. 
Tbe spring from whence these i^nsavoury 
draughts are taken is situated at the end of a 
broad alley, which turns at right angles from 
the avenue before mentioned. This too, is 
shaded by acacias, and the smoking source has 
a circular awning over it, under which stands 
a man to rinse and fill the glasses for the young 
faygeian priestess who presents them to her sad- 
looking devotees. The water-drinking bours 
at Cheltenham sometimes present groupes 
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where the tint of the primrose, and even of the 
jonquil, OTerpowers that of the rose ; neyerthe- 
less, I cannot remember to have witnessed, 
there, anything, approaching in tristesse to the 
morning assembly around the spring of Wies- 
baden. The water, when taken from the 
source, is much too hot to drink ; and it is there- 
fore, I presume, that each melancholy pilgrim, 
on returning from the shrine, bears a reeking 
glass, which ever and anon is raised to the lips, 
with most unequiTOcal symptoms of distaste : 
while with slow and languid step each paces 
up and down till the beverage becomes cool. 
As, spite of their complete metamorphosis in 
dress and demeanour, I contrived to recognize 
many of the drooping invalids of the morning 
among the gay crowd that filled the Kursaal iu 
the evening, I was led to hope that their mala- 
dies were less painful than the remedy to whi^h 
fashion and good-fellowship induced them to 
submit 

The only point in which Wiesbaden has the 
superiority over its more distant rival, is in its 
opera. The troop is from Mayence, and far 
from contemptible. Boieldieu*s pretty opera of 
^^ La Dame Blanche " was performed the night 
we were there. Some of the airs are exceed- 
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ingly pleasing (the Scotch ones not the least so), 
and the orchestra is hy no means had. Bat, for 
a time, I belieye, Francfort has very nearly 
spoiled us for operas. 

On leaving the theatre, we went to the 
rooms ; and again looked upon the thinly-yeiled 
horrors of a gaming-tahle. I here witnessed a 
little manoBUTre, which shall be related, for the 
instruction of the unwary. Immediately before 
the place where it sto6d, sat two persons, one 
of them pre-eminently well-dressed, and appa- 
rently on terms of great intimacy with the 
other, who was much younger, and much less 
elaborately elegant. They both staked high, 
and with varying fortune ; but the younger man 
chose his colour best, and was at one time the 
winner of many gold pieces, which lay heaped 
before him. Just at the moment when his good 
fortune was at its height, some one, who stood 
close to me, spoke to him. He turned his head ; 
— and his elegant friend, stooping a little for- 
ward, and turning his head too (as if to follow 
the eyes of the other), gently, delicately, and 
most skilfully abducted one or two of the gold 
pieces; which, before the young man was at 
leisure to obey the monotonous ^^ faites TOtre 
jeu, Messieurs, " of the croupier, were quietly 
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conreyeii to his pocket. How I Ipngeii to expose 
him ? But the ardour of my indignation, though 
it made ray heart throb, and my cheeks tingle, 
was yet insufficient toinspire such noble darings 
It would, indeed^ have been about as wise, as 
attempting to rescue the honey of some silly bee 
from the centre of a nest of hornets. 

The Sunday banquet at the Kursaal has an 
air of great splendour ; for the whole of the im- 
mense saloon is filled with guests. The aimable 
and popular Duke of Nassau has a hunting-seat 
near the baths; his beautiful chateau of Biebe- 
rich is also at no great distance ; and, while re- 
siding at either of these palaces, it is his custom 
id appear in public every Sunday at Wiesbaden^ 
and dine at the table d*h6te of the Kursaal. 
This good- humoured condescension contributes 
greatly to his popularity j and is the source of a 
handsome revenue to the restaurant : for, on 
these occasions, it appears, that though the 
tables are stretched to the utmost eitent of the 
immense hall, they are always fully furnished 
with guests. 

The gardens behind the Kursaal were ex-^ 
ceedingly gay on the Sunday we passed at 
Wiesbaden; and for the last half-hour before 
dinner, the esplanade, on which the rooma. 
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open^ beeame thronged. But whether it were 
that my fancy was so beiwitohed by Baden, that 
it could be satisfied with nothing else; or that, 
in truth, I only saw things as they were ; it 
certainly appeared to me that there was much 
less of fashion and elegance in this crowd, than 
in that which had daily animated the walks at 
Baden. 

On the evening of this day the gamingtable 
was crowded ; and once more we saw folly and 
misery hand in hand, seeking destruction, and 
calling it amusement, No women played, but 
many were occupied by watching the ohances 
of the game. There was one party standing 
close to mine, and amongst them was a lady , 
who discoursed more eloquently by her features, 
than the generality of her sex^ while so young 
and so fair, have yet learned to do with their 
lips. I could almost repeat, in sober prose, 
what has been so well expressed in verse^ and 
say '' her body thought;" — so strongly did every 
delicate but powerful feature speak scorn and 
loathing of the occupation and the beings en- 
gaged in it, Yet, plain as this language ap^ 
peared to me, it should seem that it was not 
equally so to all ; for a towering moustache, 
who stood near I having the air of a man of 
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fashion made up for the season, had the effron- 
tery to address her, with ^^ Mettrai-je poor 
vous sur la tahle. Mademoiselle ? " 

I hardly know pencil or pen that could do 
full justice to the look which answered this. It 
was not the startled glance of a terrified girl, 
ahashed and frightened hy an impertinent free- 
dom; hut resembled far more the steady eye- 
beam that I once saw Mrs. Sid^ons dart at Go- 
mus, before she replied to him ; and I almost 
expected to hear 

'< I had not thought to hare unlocked my lips 
In this unhallowed air. " 

The man absohitely quailed before her^ and bis 
craven glance replied as plainly, 

<< She fables not— I feel that I do fear. " 

Indignation seemed to conquer, for one moment, 
all feeling of timidity ; for it was not till the 
next that she blushed ; and then neck, cheek, 
and brow mantled so painfully, that she drew 
the old gentleman, on whose arm she leant, 
from the table; and retreating through the 
crowd, as hastily as its closeness permitted, left 
the room. 
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One of the prettiest features at Wiesbaden 
is the row of gay shops under the colonnade. 
These forma sort ofhaxaarintheopenair: and 
the fantastic costome of the venders, both Ty- 
rolese and Swiss, gives the whole scene the air 
of a fancy fair. I think a good imitation of 
snch costume might furnish a very agreeable 
yariety at any rustic f&te, where the ultimate 
object may be to make both the talents and 
yanity of the rich minuter to the necessities of 
the poor. It would be too attractive for a Lon- 
don sale, but would do excellently well in the 
country ; and the fair artisans might be reward- 
ed for their kind-hearte<l industry by a dance on 
the gre^i, after they had disposed of their wares^ 
being ready clad in the prettiest dancing dresses 
in the world. 

It appeared almost as general a fashion to 
sup at the Xursaal^ as to dine there ; but the par- 
ties at supper ate d Ai cariey instead of being 
supplied as at a table d'hdie. The whole ar- 
rangement, howeyer, is immeasurably inferior 
to Chabert's, During supper on the last eyen* 
ing of our stay, we were regaled by the music 
of an^excellent band of Jewish musicians. They 
had with them a boy of about, ten years old, 
who sang delidously ^— but listening to him was 

9 
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like watchiog tbe beauteaus colours of a dolphin 
while expiring : the life lind being of its sWeet 
voice was evidently perishing under its display. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

Nassau Scenery — Langen- Sobwalbach— Nassaa^Ems— 
Pleasant Rencontre— Kurbaus— Public Rooms— Excur- 
sion to Braubacb-. Fortress of Harksberg— Boat on tbe 
Rbine— Pilgrims— Attempt at Suicide. 

The drive from Wiesbaden to Ems is muoh 
too varied in its beauty to admit of detailed de- 
scription. There are points of it equal to, any- 
thing, even in the neighbourhod of Baden itaelf. 
And it is here that I would wish to lead all those 
who, while they speak di^aragingly of the Rhe- 
nish scenery, in fact know nothing about it;-^be* 
yond what may b& learned from catching a hasty 
glance at the side front of a rock, or through 
the tangled entrance of a dark valley, from the 
deck of a steam-boat. I imagine that all who 
are accused of laudatory exaggeration upon this 
subject, and are said, according to the usual 
phrase, to ^^ rave about the beauty of the 
Rhine,'* have become familiar with thp various 
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indescribable scenes which are to be fonnd 
among the intricate recesses of this portion of 
the Nassau territory. The voyage between 
Bingen and€oblentz is the part of the river ex- 
pedition which least dissappoints the floating 
t6urist ; but it is behind the cliffs, whose' ^' cas- 
tled crags" diversify the right bank, during the 
whole of this distance, that the most beautiful 
scenery is to be found. The capricious variety 
of robk, and forest-covered hills^ the dark, deep, 
lonely valleys, the narrow pathways leading up 
to the wild sequestered ruins hid among them, 
the pretty windings of the silvery Lahn, with^ 
from time to time , bright glimpses of the " ex- 
ulting river " that flows through the sunny land- 
scape in the distance^ altogether make this re- 
gion a source of exceeding enjoyment to the 
real lover of Salvator Rosa-like combinations. 
The baths of Langen-Schwalbach, or Schwal- 
bach, as it is generally called, are situated be- 
tween Wiesbaden and Ems, and make ex- 
cellent head-quarters for those who do not wish 
to enter into the constant dissipation of either. 
The strengthening and restorative effects re- 
corded of the waters are such, as to make it 
wonderful tliey are not more resorted to by 
English invalids : I was assured that, though 
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bdli Eon and Wie»baden often orerflowed 
with English, it was rare to hear that any of 
our eoimtrymen made a permanent abode at 
Schwalbach, Nothing, however, can be more 
quietly agreeable than the aspect of the place. 
The singularly wild and lovely country in its 
neighbourhood is made accessible by innume- 
rable pretty pathways ; the lodgings are cheap 
and commodious ; and the hotels, as far as one 
dinner can justify an opinion, are well-ordered 
and comfortable. We passed only a few hours 
here ; but, had time permitted, I would have 
willingly remained as many days. 

The celebrated Seltzer spring is at the dis- 
tance of six leagues from Schwalbach ; and 
though this likewise rises amidst beautiful 
scenery, the place is almost too much one of 
traffic, from the immense quantity of the water 
exported, to be an agreeable residence. The 
hot spring of Schlangenbad, which is considered 
as highly salutary, is about two leagues from 
Schwalbach ; but notwithstanding its reputation, 
the extreme beauty of the scenery , and the 
comfortable accommodations of its hotel, it is 
still but little frequented by foreigners* 

From Schwalbach to Nassau, the beauty of 
the country seems to increase at every stqp; 
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and on approaching the latter town sni^h a col- 
lection of picturesqae objects crowd together to 
greet yon, that this little place, poor and for- 
saken as it looks, seems expressly intended for 
a princely residence; and were I its noble 
dnke, my capital should still be there. 

From this lovely spot to Ems the road runs 
by the side of the Lahn ; and the rocks and 
mountain forests which diversify the opposite 
banks of the stream , and the vine-covered 
heights that rise above the road, give the ap- 
proach to this scene of elegant dissipation such 
an air of sequestered loneliness as might befit 
the entrance to the vally of Rasselas* The 
conti*a8t is very great on driving onward beside 
the public walks;— the change is almost as sud- 
den as if wrought by the wand of Harlequin ; 
— for, while still in the very height of pic- 
turesque enthusiasm, watching the clear re- 
flexions of rocks and trees on the tranquil bosom 
of the stream, we suddenly found ourselves 
between a row of hotels on one side, and a 
crowded public walk on the other. A full band, 
playing some of Mozart*s popular airs , was 
stationed in a bower-like sort of orchestra, 
within a few yards of the horses* heads as we 
passed ; — veils, parasols , and whiskered ex- 
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quisites moved in checquered maze before our 
eyes ; — and all the sights and sounds of a gay 
watering-place surrounded us. 

It was , probably , the suddenness of tMia 
change which made me feel, in quitting the car^ 
riage, someting like the sensation of being lo^ 
in a crowd. The day bad been passed in a 
manner to make one almost forget erery thing, 
but the woods and wilds we had been traverse 
ing ; and at the moment I would rather have 
found my quarters under shelter of the lowliest 
roof in the forest «than amid the brilliant gaiety 
of Ems. This moodiness, howeyer, vanished 
completely half an hoar afterwards , when , 
having secured apartments, we stumbled, by 
the luckiest accident imaginable, upon the agree* 
able English acquaintance we had made ait 
Godesberg. The value of such a rencontre at 
a foreign watering-place is infinitely greater 
than it could be anywhere else ; because the 
company there are seldom sufficiently stationary 
to make introductions of much use; and, with- 
out some such Iiicky chance in his favour, it is 
a hundred to one against a passing traveller's 
having the advantage of knowging a single indi- 
vidual of the animated throng moving round 
him. This fortunate meeting, however, not 
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only secured us from that most melancholy of 
solitudes which is found in the midst of a crowd, 
but immediately put us au fait of all that it 
was most agreeable to know of the place and the 
people. 

Ems cannot attempt a competition either with 
Baden or Wiesbaden, as to its public walks and 
rooms. A low-roofed sort of pavilion by the 
side ot the river is all the preparation yet made 
for assembling, either for dancing or play ; and 
little decoration has been bestowed on the 
walks , beyond some rather unsightly trees, 
planted in rows, and a few benches placed at 
intervals among them. But the little valley is 
itself so beautiful, that it certainly wants nothing 
to adorn it; and it is perhaps best for the nu- 
merous Invalids who flock to the springs, that 
the temptations to indulge in late hours and 
crowded rooms should not be increased. 

A long irregular street, containing the hotels, 
which accommodate nearly all the company at 
the baths, runs along the base of a rocky ridge, 
called the Baedersley, which forms one side of 
the narrow valley oT the Lahn. Some of these 
hotels contain excellent rooms, but none have 
any pretensions to magnificence: there is, how- 
ever, one among them, which, if vastness be 
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held a quality of sublimily, may perhaps be en- 
titled to that still higher epithet. The Kurhaos, 
as this enormous pile is called, is as remark- 
able for its rambling, irregular construction as 
for its size. Three hundred beds were occu- 
pied in it when we were at Ems, and 1 was as- 
sured that it had room for many more. This 
ungainly edifice touches the Bsedersley rook on 
one side, while the other is separated from the 
river only by a narrow grayel path; the car- 
riage-road passing through the- hotel under an 
archway. This singular building belongs to the 
Duke of Nassau, who derives a considerable 
revenue from the rent of its almost innumerable 
appartments. Each room has the amount of its 
daily rent marked over the door; and an agent 
of the Duke is constantly in attendance to re- 
ceive the daily or weekly returns. The table 
d'hote at this house is too large to promise much 
comfort. 1 saw a table there laid for three hun- 
dred persons, but felt no inclination to make 
one of them. Many of the smaller establish- 
ments have the reputation of a better table ; that 
at the hotel de Russie I can venture to pro- 
nounce excellent. 

We did not fail, according to our Baden and 
Wiesbaden custom, to go to ^^ the rooms," the 
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fint evening we passed at Enis ; bat we soon 
found we had no business there, and made a 
hasty rietreat. Two or three apartments were 
open to thepnblic; but they were ill lighted, 
and looked almost desolate : a few groups 
of ladies and gentlemen, evidently strangers, 
like ourselves, were passing through them ; 
but the only company appearing to be there 
by right consisted of about a score of singularly 
Hl-looking persons, seated round a rouge et 
noir table* It seems that the more elegant and 
aristoci^tic raisdiief at Ems is carried on at the 
private lodgings of the parties engaged in it ; 
but I fear it must not be presumed, from this, 
that gambling prevails less here, than where its 
theatre is more publie ; — on the contrary, that 
most hateful process, by which the cool and cal- 
culating villain fleeces the thoughtless and un- 
wary | is said to be 6ften in full action here. At 
rouge et noir, Folly stakes against Fortune ; and 
though the odds are terribly against Folly, she 
may generally look for fair play; but where 
Knavery makes Fortune his thrall, and forces 
her to take the credit of all the tricks he may 
choose to play, poor Folly is badly off indeed. 
And Ems has been the scene of more than one 
gambling tragedy. 
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The rooming after our arrival at the batliSr 
our friends having proposed an excursion' 
through the forest, to Braubach, and the for^ 
tress of Marksberg, on the Rhine, vre gladly set> 
about preparing for it. In addition to the 'soci- 
able hired for the occasion, our party required 
the assistance of two donkeys ; and as it is the 
fashion to be very active, and do a great deal o£ 
business before breakfast at Ems, we crossed the 
Lahn by its little bridge of boats, which looks 
like a miniature imitation of those on the Rhine, 
and were among the first customers at the pic-' 
turesque shed, where the herd of saddled don-* 
keys stand to be hired. There is nothing more 
peculiarly characteristic of the place than this 
shed, and its accompaniments. Many of the' 
excursions amidst the beautiful country in the 
neighbourhood are through roads that are bet- 
ter traversed by the feet of donkeys, and mules, 
than by any less humble beast; and accord- 
ingly, the demand for them is so great, that 
ninety-six donkeys, and four mules, are, to be 
seen every morning, gaily caparisoned, with a 
proportionate .number of attendants, each elo- 
quently, and somewhat clamorously, recom-' 
mending their own particular beasts. Every 
individual quadruped of this numerous h^rd is. 
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labelled on the fbtehead with a aumber ^ ami 
«oine of the nambera which belong to the 
strongest or best^managed donkeya, are as well 
known throughout the place, as the names of 
the most distinguished personages. 

^' Forty-seven ! forty-seven !" exclaimed more 
than one voice among the applicants^ who be- 
gan to arrive. But we had already the happi^ 
ness of having secured the beautiful zebra 
marked forty-seven. 

^'Twenty-two {" — "Seventeen!" — '* Fifty- 
six!" bawled the eager customers; while the 
proposal of other numbers^ backed by the as- 
surance of their respective merits^ was bawled, 
louder still, by the drivers. Fortunately, a 
police-officer is always in attendance, to pre- 
vent the spirit of competition from becoming 
troublesome, or any exorbitant charge being 
made ^ and his occupation appeared to be no 
sinecure. 

This important business happily arranged, 
we recTO&$ed the bridge ; and in our way to 
the hotel Des Quatre Saisons, our friends led 
^s to the source, at which it is the fashion for 
all the world to prelude their breakfast by a 
smoking glass of brackish water. This spring 
rises in,^or is at least conducted to, a strange, 
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dark chamber, supported by pillars, situated 
under part of the Kurhaus. It is open to the 
street, and entered by many archways;^ these 
are, nevertheless, not sufficient to prevent its 
having a dark and gloomy appearance. It is, 
however, under this sombre shelter that all the 
smart shops of Ems are to be found, and the 
scene is singular enough. On this occasion, we 
had not time to amuse ourselves long with its 
peculiarities ; for the misty morning was bright- 
ening into a lovely day, and we were anxious to 
seit oiit upon our expedition* 

Beautiful indeed was the road, which now 
led us to the banks of the Rhine, and wild as 
beautiful. We mounted the ste^p hill rising on « 
the left bank of the Lahn, only that we might 
dip again into a dark deep chine, where nothing 
less than mid-day sun could chase the eternal 
gloom of the thick forest which clothed its sides. 
Again we mounted, and then, over the world 
of dark woody hills which rose and sank around 
us, we caught sight of the bold broad stream, 
seeming as though it carried light and life 
through the landscape. We had still, however, 
many a steep mile, both up and down, to go, 
before reaching Braubach ; but, whatever our 
horses and donkeys might think of it, I ooold 
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liare wished for more miles still ; for each 
seemed lovelier than the last. We passed a 
maison de chasae, belonging to the Dake of 
Nassau, the walls of which were ornamented 
with antlers, some of them yerf noble ones. 
Under the shelter of the wood close by, is a 
sort of rustic ball-room, the orchestra of which 
is arranged with a taste so truly sylyan, that 
none but Pan^ or his disciples, should presume 
to play there. 

From this point the road, began steadily to 
descend towards the Rhine ; and, ere long, we 
reached the curious little town that was to be 
our gite for the day. Here, towers, too old to 
convey any certain indication of their origin, but 
renowned by legends and mysteries innume- 
rable, divided our attention witl^ the lovely 
Ahine, which flowed close to the pretty garden 
of hour hotel. I almost regretted that there was 
anything else to see, for many a summer's day 
might be well spent, in looking only at the 
scene which the terrace of that garden gave 
to view. But the fortress of Marksberg rose 
majestically above our heads; our donkeys 
were pronounced to be in good condition to 
start again, and, turning our backs upon the 
river, we prepared to mount the steep but beau- 

10 
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tifol path, thai led to the last of all the Rhenid 
fortresses. 

Mrs. W— — , haying already seen the castle, 
wisely decided upon enjoy in|p the eoolaad Imh»- 
qnil luxury of the Brauhach garden ; and I set 
off with the rest of the party. Had I trusted 
to any feet less sure than those of the steady 
quadruped on which I was mounted, I might 
have felt, and not unreasonahly, some alarm 
from the nature of the path • It was narrow and 
steep ; its koundary* on one side, often precipi- 
tous ; and, worse still, the summer drought had 
showered upon it so many loose stones, and 
treacherous rolling pebbles, that many a step 
was abortive, leaving the piitof^ rather lower 
than when he made it. Nevertheless, we 
reached the bare and rocky summit in safety. 

Never, I think, from any of the various 
points whence I have gazed upon the Rhine, 
did it look more glorious than from the little 
platform before the gates of Marksberg. The 
day, the hour, was all that suimner could give 
of best and brightest^ust clouds enough to 
temper, by their flitting shadows, the too fervid 
splendour of the stream ; and a breeze, that 
seemed sent on purpose to fan those, who had 
laboured up that toilsome rock ;— for all below 
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it was SO hushed and still, that not a vine-leaf 
trembled. 

Major W had either knocked, or rang, 

or blown a horn, or giyen some signal or other 
to the sentry, notifying that we wished to enter, 
for, long before we had *' gazed our fill," we 
were informed, with all military ooartesy and 
promptness, that his Excellency the Goremor 
permitted oar approach. 

Marksbergis the only fortress in Nassau, and, 
moreover, the last solitary remnant of the cas- 
tled strong-holds of the Rhenish nobility. This 
alone remains to tell us what they were „ in 
the ancient days, in the generations of old: '*^— 
and, till the dark chambers of its massive towers, 
its rock-hewn stairs, its deep and nameless re- 
<^8ses, and the terrible array of its chamber of 
death, have been visited, the imagination of the 
tourist may strain itself in vain to picture fot*th 
these castles as they have been in their days of • 
power. 1 dotibt whether the most accomplished 
cifigineer of the present age, if his savoir be 
wholly modern, could describe this fortified 
castle intelligibly : I may, therefore, be easily 
forgiven, if, while I recommend that every one 
should go to see it, add the assurance that it is - 
impossible for them to understand any thing 
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about it tiU they do. On entering tbe gates, 
almost erery object had in some degree a mili- 
tary air. Stands of arms rested against the mas- 
sire walb; soldiers were busily engaged in 
cleaning their caparisons, and a few sentries 
appeared on duty at different posts. 

A non-commissioned officer was appointed to 
attend as, who did so with a courteous ciyility 
which spared not either his time or trouble ; 
and I much question if he erer before acted as 
guide to a party so insatiably curious. The fa- 
tigue, however, was not all his own. I feel 
certain, that I could have traversed every cor* 
ner of Ehrenbreitstein with less labour than it 
required to grope through the utter darkness of 
some of the Marksberg passages ; to tread the 
mazy windings af others, amids maisonry thai 
seemed to prepare a trap for head or shoulders 
at every step , or to clamber up the ladder-like 
staireases, two feet at the very least for every 
step, which led to the central tower. But this 
last feat race accomplished^ we were fully re- 
warded for all the fatigue it had cost. Not 
only the Rhine, both up and down its course^ 
here so thickly studded with vatiety of beauty^ 
spread out its shining glory before us ; but the 
old roof and towers, immediately beneath our 
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eyes, had an interest which almost prerented 
oar looking at any thing else. Oar condactor 
pointed out two towers, in each of which a 
prisoner of state was then confined : the sen- 
tence pronounced against one of these was for 
forty years, and twenty-two was awarded to 
the other, we exchanged a shuddering glance 
with each other as we heard it. Our conductor 
saw this, and quietly remarked that in most 
countries the culprits would have forfeited their 
lires. ^^ The sentence was a just one," he con- 
tinued : — ^^ had their offence hecoroe general, 
the peace of the country would have been de- 
stroyed : — and many innocent would hare suf- 
fered, instead of two guilty ; — besides, it is pro- 
bable that the punishment of both will be greatly 
remitted." 

This was both reasonable and consoling 
and, upon the strength of it, we looked down 
again upon the roofs, which shut in those erring 
mortals^ with a feeUng, which, spite of their 
crimes, we would gladly have communicated 
to their hearts. 

N6t from this point, but afterwards from the 
river, we perceived, in each of these prisons, a 
small glazed window, which doubtless gave air 
and light to the captives. Both of these 

10. 
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openings overlooked the beautiful Rhine, as it 
flowed far, far below, as well as the lovely 
greenwood shades on the opposite shore ; but 
I felt doubtful whether more pain or pleasure 
would be caused by this. To look upon the 
boundless freedom of nature, and know that it 
is not for you, must be worse, I think, than not 
looking upon it at all. Nothing certainly can 
exceed the dismal security of these awful pri- 
sons. Like almost every other castle on the 
Rhine^ Marksberg stands aloft, on a high and 
barren rock ; and the intricacy, darkness, and 
roughness of the ways, which lead from the 
prison towers to the outward gates must pre- 
clude every hope of escape, as long as a single 
sentry remains faithfully to guard them. 

Having accomplished the descent from this 
central tower — a task hardly less arduous than 
the getting up— our guide led us into a bare^ 
black-looking, ill-lighted chamber at the bottom 
of it ; with no furniture but a huge mass of 
timber, somewhat in the form of our English 
stocks, but greatly larger aud heavier. I was 
rather startled at being told that this wa& the 
place of execution, and ^lat dismal apparatus 
the instrument of it. The fatal machine was 
placed in the middle of the room ; and while 



d by Google 



HARKSBBHG. 1 1 5 

we all stood round him, silently gazing on it, 
the soldier explained to us the manner in which 
it was used. Suspended ahore it, is a heam: 
with a pulley- wheel, and behind it a windlass,' 
The criminal is secured in the stocks, and his 
arras pinioned, while a rope, which passes 
through the pulley, is put round his neck, and 
then — the slightest touch at the windlass is 
enough. The whole appearance of this fright 
ful engine spoke its antiquity, A passage, 
that opens from this room, leads to one of the 
prison chambers ] below this, and deep sunk in 
the rock, are dungeons,— too terrible for the 
use of the present day, — but the iron door 
which led to them was shown us ; and, as if to 
bring the fact home to our senses, the soldier 
picked up a stone and threw it hard against 
the ringing metal. The Secret Tribunal itself 
has hardly anything more fearful-looking than 
the dark, grim, steep slope that leads down- 
ward to this iron door. We were told here, 
and also at the village below, that a passage 
exists, bored slanting through the rock, from 
some part of this fortress, to a tower, which 
stands close upon Ae water's edge ; but that 
many years have elapsed since any use has 
been made of it. 
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Baring fully satisfied ourselves thai notfaing 
-was left unseen, of which we could reasonahly 

hope to obtain a sight, Major W sent a 

message to the Gorernor, by a Serjeant, reques^ 
ing permission to wait on him. 

This Governor is an old man, bom in the 
fortress. His father was governor before hiro^ 
and he has himself held the station above forty 
years. In short, he is so completely part and 
parcel of the place, that a visit to it, without 
seeing him, is by no means what it ought to be» 

Major W had been introduced to him at 

his last visit by an officer of rank ; and his pre- 
sent applicction for an audience was most gra- 
ciously received. Never, surely, was any one 
b3tr«r^fitted for the station he held than this 
old man. Hard-featured, weather-beaten, and 
with a frame that seemed as hard as the rock 
on which it was produced and nourished, he 
looked as if he could ^ave no sympathies with 
the world below. And, instead of pitying him 
for the manifold privations of his recluse exist- 
ence, 1 felt disposed to make him a compliment 
on the singular felicity of a destiny which had 
placed him in the only sUuation he was fitted 
for. 

The old gentleman did the honours of his 
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eyrie-Ilke apartments very politely — showed us 
the pictures of his father and of himself, and led 
as from window to window, to point oat the 
beaaty of his bird's-eye view over the rocks 
and vineyards which divided him from the 
world, . After this satisfactory reception I re- 
mounted my donkey, and enjoyed the downward 
path, commanding as it did at every turn 
some newly-discovered beauty, infinitely more 
than the ascent ; though it was semetimes so 
steep, that, to avoid slipping over the head of 
the animal, I preferred walking by its side. 

We found Mrs. W -and a capital dinner 

waiting for us ; and the hour of rest and re- 
freshment, which followed, was certainly not 
the least agreeable of this delightful day. After 
dinner it was decided that we should have a row 
— or rather a tow — upon the Rhine; fen*, in 
order to enjoy the gratification of boating upon 
this rapid river, it is necessary to submit, either 
first or last, to the slow and painful-seeming 
process of being towed up the stream. On this 
occasion, we determined that the least agree- 
able part of the voyage should be made first; 
and accordingly, the wife and son of the boatman 
harnessed themselves, by cords, to the head of 
the mast, and drew us slowly and steadily along. 
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About a mile and a half above Braubach is a 
mineral spring, called the Dinckholder, the wa- 
ters of which are so exceedingly bitter, that no 
invalids have as yet taken a fancy to them . The 
spring is sheltered by a rude hut, and stands at 
the entrance of one of those fairy valleys which 
it is 80 difficult to pass by without treading, for 
some distance at least, the windings of the brook 
that waters it. But our day was wearing itself 
fast away, and we Were fain to content our- 
selves, as we glided slowly past, by looking up 
its green recesses, as far as they were visible, 
and sending on imagination to reconnoitre all 
that were not. 

While we were all occupied in gazing on 
this fair and slowly-moving landscape, a beau* 
tiful doe, startled , probably, by the gentle ripple 
of our boat, sprang from behind the shelter of 
a patch of vines immediately above us. The 
tiroerous animal bounded upward, from crag 
to crag, with an agility that seemed more like 
flying, than any movement requiring the assist- 
ance of the feet; and we presently lost sight 
of her : but the boatmen told us- that we were 
lucky to have caught sight of her at all ; for, 
though the forests abounded with her tribe, 
they rarely approach so near the haunts of man. 
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After an kour*8 towing, we turned our boat 
to the middle of the stream, and indulged in 
that most delicious of all movement, the float- 
ing down it, without the disturbance either of 
satis or oars. While silently, but intensely, 
enjoying this, we were suddenly roused from 
the reyerie, into which we all seemed to have 
fallen, by a loud and measured chant of many 
voices from the bank. Looking in the direction 
whence it came, we perceived a number of 
peasants, both male and female, amounting, I 
imagine, to forty or fifty, walking slowly, and 
as if in time, to the cadence of their voices. 
They were pilgrims, the boatman told us, go- 
ing to a shrine about twenty miles farther up 
the river. This is, 1 believe, by no means an 
unusual occurrence in this part of the country ; 
but the sound of their voices, as borne to us 
across the river through the sweet stillness of 
evening, had a delightful effect ; and for us, the 
rencontre possessed all the additional charm of 
novelty. 

Our homeward drive was as delightful as 
the soft clearness of a summer's evening sky 
could make it ; and we returned to Ems, more 
convinced than ever, that, in order fully to en- 
joy the beauty of the Rhine; it is necessary to 
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pass many sach days as this ; soraetimes on its 
banks, sometimes . on its bosom; but always 
with the power to pause and look around 
whereyer the scene is fairest. 

On crossing the little bridge of boats over 
the Lahn, as we returned, we observed an unu- 
sual commotion at the end nearest the town. 
A considerable crowd was in the act of dis- 
persing, as we drove through it ; and one of 
our party, who lingered behind to inquire the 
cause, presently followed us with the frightful 
utelligence, that a gentleman, believed to have 
sustained severe losses at play, had mutilated 
his head in a most dreadful manner, by dis- 
charging a pistol in his mouth, which had, 
however, failed to kill him ; and that, utterly 
unable to give any account of himself^ and to- 
tally without money, or any written document 
about him, he had just been carried down from 
the forest, in which he had been discovered, 
to an hotel, where he lay, speechless from the 
injury done to his mouth, but perfectly sensible, 
and awfully conseious of his deplorable con- 
dition. 

Did the fearful business of the gaming-table 
go on that night? The players must surely be 
somelhijug morj or less than men, if it did* 



d by Google 



Tn^ KVHHAVS. 121 



CHAPTER XVII. 

K.ttrhau8 Bataar — German ladies — Anecdote of Napoleon 
— Gambling Tanatic — Donkey Excursion to Pfingst- 
waide— Table d'H6te— English Party— Reasons for 
English Shyness — Unnecessary in Germany — Anec- 
dote of a timid English TraTeller— Duke of Hassan^ 
Bepartnre from Ems — Road o^er the Taunus Hillt«- 
Ehrenbreitstein— Coblents—St.^Goar. 

On the following morning, we were again on 
the walks at an early hour, and, accompanied 
by our friends, revisited the spring under the 
Kurhaus. It was crowded with company, and 
I was introduced to many noble ladies, who^ 
each in her close straw bonnet and simple 
morning gown, gave no other outward indica- 
tion of high rank than by the i^ulet graee of 
her manner. How heartily I wish, that, in 
our national passion for foreign novelties, we 
would take a fancy for introducing German in- 
stead of French fashions ! The unaffected sim- 
plicity^ and thorough-bred dignity, of a Geripqn 
woman of rank, are worth all the coquettish 
agaceriea of the most accomplished Parisian 
II. 11 
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belle tbat ever received the stamp of bon ton 
— either at home or abroad. 

One of the ladies, to whom I had the pleasure 
of being presented, daring my short stay at 

Ems, was the Countess d*H . The father 

of this lady was one of the many conspirators 
against the life of Napoleon ; he was arrested, 
and condemned to death. Before the day fixed 
lor his execution, his wife, a high-born German 
, lady, obtained admittance to the Emperor, and 
besought her husband's pardon, in that tone of 
deep and true feeling, which generally finds an 
answering chord to vibrate with it in (he hearts 
of others. Napoleon was vexed — distressed — 
doubting — and deeply touched. The trembling 
wife stood before him, waiting a double doom. 
^ Madame, " he said at length, " while such 
proof as I have here, " (drawing a paper from 
a bundle, that liiy on his table) '^ while such 
proof as I haTe here exists, I cannot pardon 
your husband. " As he spoke, he placed in her 
hand a paper, in which the crime was too 
surely acknowledged, under the signature of the 
accused. She clasped the scroll firmly, and 
fixingfaer eyes on ^hose of Napoleon, read some- 
thing, even as he turned them from her, which 
gave her strength to rush towards the hearth ; 
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— and, in an instant, the record had blazed and 
perished. The happy, but tremblihg ^oman, 
once more sought the eyes of the Emperor, but 
in vain ; one hand hid them from her view, and 
the other vraved her from him. .The syentence 
against her husband was revised; and proof of 
his guilt being imperfect, 'the doom of death was 
changed to that of banishment. 

Whilst parading through the motley throng 
that bustled through the bazaar-like sort of 
arcade below the Kurhaus, the idea of Esper 
George often rose upon my fancy : and I looked 
about to find something, that I could take for 
kira, or his ghost : but though I c<mi Id never 
quite satisfy myself in this, I was led to the 
glove-stand of an original^ quite as whimsical 
but much less amiable. I know not to what 
nation he belonged ; but some of the party led 
him into conversation, which he carried on, 
partly in English, and partly in French, or 
German, 1 really forget which ; but a more lu- 
dicrous picture of fanatical hypocrisy, than he 
contrived to give in speaking of himself, can 
hardly be imagined. 

** Were you at the gaming-table last-night ? " 
said a gentleman, addressing him. 

^^ Oh fie, Sir I how can you ask me such a 
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Qaei^tion? I was in my business, Sir, until I 
went to rest* " 

^^ But I saw you at roulette, on Sunday 
night. " 

*^ Sunday, Sir, is quite a different thing. I 
])layed on Sunday in the name of the Lord. 
Whatever I do on Sunday is in the name of 
the Lord ; that sanotifieth it, let it be what in 
will," 

AUter breakfast, accompanied by the same 
agreeable party as on the day before, we set off, 
all mounted on donkeys, to visit the Pfingstwatde 
silver mine. The road took us up one<iftbe 
pretty valleys that lead from Uie Lahn ; and the 
excursion enabled my son to collect sotte 
beautiful specimens. This valley leads to a 
picturesque ruin, opposite to, but about a mile 
beyond, the mine : we were, however, obliged 
to content ourselves with looking at it in the 
distance ; and to turn the heads of our troop 
homeward, from the necessity of finding our- 
selves ready for the table d*h6te dinner, at one 
o*clock, at the H6tel de Russie, where wo had 
bespoken places. Our friends were particularly 
anxious that we should dine there, as they 
happened to know the set, which was composed 
of many distinguished individuals ; and they 
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moreover expected some amusement, from the 
oddities of an additional party who had also be- 
spoken places there. To make the scene which 
followed intelligible to the reader, it will be 
necessary to repeat the particulars of a con- 
versation, which took place a day or two before, 
between the gentleman who related it to me, 
and another, who is the hero of my tale« This 
conversation occurred, I believe, in the public 
rooms ; the parties were strangers to each other, 
but both were Englishmen. Whether my friend, 
who, for distinction's sake, I will call Mr. A., 
addressed the stranger, who shall be named 
Mr. B*, or was addressed by him, I cannot say; 
but the following dialogue ensued : — 

Mr. A.— ** You find the Kurhaus a comfor- 
table hotel. Sir? ** 

Mr. B.— *' Yes. indeed — for this country. " 

Mr. A.— "And the table?" 

Mr. B. — " The only fault is, that they serve 
my table with too great variety, '' 

Mr. A. — '* You 4k>not, then,dine at the table 
d'hdie?" 

Mrs. B.— '< At the table d*h6te ! Oh no ; 
Mr. B. would find that utterly insufferable*— 
quite out of her way. " 

M. A. — " I have never dined at the Kurhaus, 

11. 
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It has, I believe, a very large society. At the 
116tei 4e Russie the party is much smaller, and 
MO very agreeable, that I think you would find 
it much pleasanter than dining in your own 
apartment. " 

Mr. B. — " Really ? I would certainly make 
the experiment — for the novelty of the thing — 
could I induce Mrs. B. to consent. I will pro- 
pose it to her — as a frolic. " 

Mr. A. — ^' I hope you will succeed. Sir. " 
And, so saying, he left him. 

Before we started in the morning for the 
silver mine, our friend had called at the Hotel 
de Russie, to bespeak our places at dinner. In 
the dining-room he had met Mr. B., who told 
him that he was there for the same. purpose; 
having, though certainly not without some dif- 
ficulty, prevailed on his lady to consent. 

We now, therefore, repaired to the table 
d*h6te, with some curiosity to observe the effect 
it might produce on our fastidious country- 
woman. As no single room in the H6tel de 
Russie was large enough to accommodate all 
the company expected, two were prepared; and 
we had taken our chairs in the smallest,— rbe- 
cause nearly every individual of the party, who 
usually dined there, was known to our friends. 
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These were nearly all assembled when we 
entered, and among; them were a Russian 
Prince, a German Count and Countess (the lady 
being a relation of the King of Bavaria), a 
German Baron of the Empire, and his lady, and 
several others ; — the party altogether amount- 
ing to about twenty ; — a pleasant and sociable 
SiOrt of intimacy appearing to exist between them 
all. We had just taken our places, when the 
family of Mr. B. entered. It consisted of two 
ladies, and three gentlemen. Mr. B. led in his 
lady ; — and a stout-hearted Mr. B he was, 
to venture upon bringing such a lady into a pre- 
sence she deemed unworthy her greatness. The 
expression of her countenance, and, in parti- 
cular, the attitude of her nose, which truly 
aeem6d 

" Commercing with the skies/' 

presented , by far, the finest piece of comedy I 
ever saw off the stage. 

The noble party, seated at the table, bowed 
at their approach. Mrs. B. instantly stood 
stock still— as if petrified by their audacity. 

*' This, I believe, is the second table ?*' said 
she aloud ; ^turning her reproachful eyes upon 
her husband : — but, being assured by the civil 
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Aitendants tkat it was at this taMethatherpkee 
was taken, she sat down ; — wilh much such an 
air as Juno might do, if obliged hf the Thunderer 
to remain in company with some earth-bom 
damsels, whom he favoured too highly. 

The dinner proceeded : it was reaUy ex- 
cellent — but the grimaces of Mrs. B. were 
better sliH. When the soup was ptit before 
her, die shuddered ; and, naaking a sign with 
her hand that it should be removed, exclaimed— 

^^ Can they believe it possible that I should 
eat that ? " 

The unfortunate bouilli and cucumber, so 
little relished by the generality of the English, 
succeeded ; then came some dish that she ven- 
tured to taste ; but, though Mr. B. honestly and 
bravely pronounced, looking at her, too, almost 
full in the face^" This is very good,** she ate it 
as if every mouthful were a sacrifice offered on 
the All^r of conjugal t^edience. Mr. B. endea- 
voured to look lively, and at his ease; and every 
aow and then attempted to converse with his 
party : ibttt his topics, chosen, peHiaps, with the 
amiaMe wish of prq>itiating his lady , were not 
partictithrtrly new. 

'*' It is certainly very singular, that no nation 
but the English can learn the elegancies of life 
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— ^na sali'SpooiM, you see ! and fish after fri- 
candeau ! — so absurd !*' 

Just at this moment, the Countess, who was 
seated at thd head of the table, took off her 
bonnet, which one of the nc^lemen near her 
received from her hand, and hung upon a peg 
against the wall . I have seldom seen a lorelier , 
or more dignified head than this action made 
▼istble. Her beautiful hair was very tastefully 
arranged, and confined by a narrow bandeau, 
which passed across her fine forehead. Mrs. B.'s 
horror was now at its zenith. Her look plainly 
spoke her complete conriotion, that she was in 
very bad company indeed;— and her indignation 
found vent in a whisper, note quite audible, 
which speedily induced her vexed and penitent 
husband to lead her out of th« room. 

That cases, so extreme as this, of blundering 
fastidiousness, occur but seldom, I am willing 
to admit; but that they should occur at all is to 
be lamented : and the more so, as the effect, 
left upon the memory of those who witness them, 
is much deeper than they deserve, and tends to 
confirm and justify that dislike of English man- 
ners, which is so general on the Continent. 
\nother instance of the same sort of teneiper 
occurred a short time before, at one of the less 
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frequented springs, A party who had remained 
together for some weeks , were nearly dis- 
persed, three only remaining. These were the 

Baron F , who had been Minister from his 

own court to that of St. James's; a general of- 
ficer, who was governor of the district; and a 
nobleman who had the honour of being related 
to the Royal Family of Prussia. They were 
standing at the window of the dining-room, in 
which the reduced table dlidte was about to be 
served, when an English carriage, with two 
young men in it, drove to ihfe door. 

The three gentlemen congratulated each 
other upon this augmentation of their small 
party ; and when the door opened, and the 
young men entered the room, they were 
greeted by a smiling bow from each of its oc- 
cupants. 

Without taking the slightest notice of this 
salutation, one of the Englishmen, pointing 
to the table, said, " Qu'est-ce que c*est que 
celar 

^^ La table d*h6te, Monsieur," replied the 
waiter,** on va servir a Tinstant," 

** Table d*h6te V exclaimed the indignant 
young traveller, **we never dine in public. 
Sir." 
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And, baying spoken these awe-iiispiriiig 
wards, he strutted oat of the room, to the ex- 
treme amusement of the noble natives. 

It is vexatious to hear such stories as these, 
knowing them to be true, yet knowing, at the 
same time, that they no more furnish a likeness 
to the better species of English, than do the 
caricatures in the prints-shops of the Palais- 
Royal. But, of all countries in the world, it is 
most vexatiousthat this vulgar sort of ostentation 
should be displayed before the nobles of Ger- 
many. They too have pride, and in abundance, 
perhaps; but they keep it as they do their ar- 
morial bearings — it belongs to their house, but 
it 18 seen rather on the coat of their footman 
than on their own. Their nobility, however, is 
never lost sight of, or forgotten ; and they have, 
therefore, no need to take any ostentatious or 
ungraceful means of proving its existence. 
Where every one knows his place, and keeps 
it, there can be no danger of jostling. It is the 
eternal effort, of every set amongst us to elbow 
themselves into the places next above them, 
which occasions that sort of self-protecting at- 
titude so extremely distasteful to people of all 
classes of the Continent. ' 

A German tradesman has, at no time, the 
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sl%htest iiUention of feeing mistaken for a 
German noble : nor has the nohle any foar of 
being classed as a tradesman : and it is this, as I 
imagine, that produces the remarkable diffe-. 
rence between a mixed assembly of English 
and a mixed assembly of Germans. 

But, unhappily, the present is no time for us 
to hope that we may follow their excellent 
example : it is not while an active and powerful 
party are directing all their efforts to break 
down the barriers which mark the different 
classes of society, that it would be wise to ad^r- 
Tocate such a tone of n^anners as might aid the 
work of anarchy among us. It is not in England, 
divided against herself, as she now is, that this 
graceful, easy, benevolent sort of intercourse 
between all ranks can exist* A little reflection 
on the subject might, nevertheless, teach, the 
gently^nurtured classes of England to walk 
more fearlv'ssy over the uninclosed field of 
German society. The delicate and inojgTensive 
lines of demarcation are sufficiently visible ; and, 
where none are inclined to remove them, there 
can be no necessity for erectii;^ palisadoes, 
ehevaux-'de^frise , or any other style of hostile 
barrier. These could but disfigure the graceful 
and harmonious arrangement, and should never 
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be resorted to but in cases of absolute necessity. 
Haj^ tbeland where such necessity exists not! 
This is one of the points in -which we must 
shrink back from a comparison with ^' wdl- 
ordered Germany;" and the mortification of 
allowing this is the greater, because every 
genuine description of our national manners, 
as they were in the days that are gone, gives 
as delightful a picture of the tie that united us 
all, with no entanglement from the doii^ful 
situation of any, as Germany herself can show. 

Wo betide those who would remove the 
«aered landmarks, that have served us so long 
and 80 well ! Should they succeed, our best 
and wisest will forsake us— absenteeims will 
become as general in England as in Ireland— 
and those who have done the work will then 
have leisure to gaze upon it ; while drooping 
commerce, expiring art, outraged religion, and 
polluted learning, shall each raise a dying 
^oice, to thank the parrieide patriots as they 
dererve. * * * * ♦ * * 

Wiesbaden is now couvsidered as the capital 
of Nassau, and is, in fact, the seat of govern- 
m^it ; bat there is no point of the duchy which 
does not appear to be often benefited by the 
immediate influence of its amiable and popular 

12 
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sovereign. From all I heard, it should seem, 
that his withdrawing his presence, long together 
from any part of his small but beautiful domi- 
nions, would be more likely to cause disaffection 
among his subjects than anything else he could 
do. To avoid this, he divides the year among 
several residences; and his arrival is hailed 
around each as a source of pleasure as well as 
honour. Few people have the power of pro- 
ducing so much individual happiness as the 
Duke of Nassau; and not many, it may he 
feared, testify so constant a disposition to use 
such power well. The manner in which this 
beneficent sovereign is spoken of, throughout 
hia whole territory, and the excellent effect of 
-power and goodness united, so visible in every 
,part of it, may certainly be considered as not 
the least among the many good things, which 
this rich little dukedom presents to the obser- 
vation of the traveller. 

Our summer was not half long enough to 
permit our enjoying all the pleasure such a 
journey is capable of affording ; — and yet we 
made the most of it ; — but now, again, we had 
to lament the necessity of leaving much unseen, 
in order that a project, formed as we passed up 
the Rhine six or even weeks before, might be 
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fulfilled; The quiet little village of St. €onr 
was the spot then fixed upon for a week*s stay, 
that we might explore at our leisure the country 
near the Rhine, atthe point where it is the most 
hea.utifu1. We still remained constant to this 
purpose, and decided upon leaving Eros for 
Coblentz; from which place the steam-boat 
would take us up the river on the following day 
to St. Goar. We should have left this very 
pretty place with yet more reluctance, had we 
not arranged to meet, at Francfort, the friends 
who had made that city so particulary pleasant 
tons. 

This Being settled, we set off for Ehrenbreit- 
stein ; — and a lovelier drive than that over the 
TaUnus hills no traveller could desire. Almost 
immediately on leaving Ems, the road winds 
up a deep ravine, which cuts through the hills 
at right angles to the Lahn, and, after slowly 
mounting by curves and turnings for two or 
three miles, we were placed aloft some hundred 
yards. above the valley ; though hardly farther 
in a direct line from Ems than when we quitted 
it; but still we had not yet attaii^ed the summit. 
Beautiful beyond description where the down- 
ward views, which we caught in^ every direc- 
tion as we ascended : and, when at length we 
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reached the top , sach a splendid bunt of 
diatant landscape opened before oar eyes, as 
drew forth almost a shout of admiration from 
ns all. 

It is on this mountain road that the frontier 
of Prussia is again passed, and we were stopped 
for a few minutes while an officer of the customs 
placed a leaden seal on our baggage. Soon 
after this, we began the steep deseent of the 
Rotenhahn into the yalley of the Rhine, and 
reached £hrenbreitstein at about fiye o'olockin 
tlae eyening. We were now close to this pro- 
digious fortress, and spent some time in ^xamin* 
ing the unequalled extent andwonderf ul Arength 
of its masonry. It will be long, I think, ere any 
human power will yenture to attack it An 
earthquake might oontriye to shake itsrook»like 
bastions, or overthrow its sturdy towers ; but I 
can conceive no inferior force capable of efiSecl- 
ing this. Having satisfied our curiosity , aa 
much as the time permitted, on that side the 
water, we crossed the bridge of boats, and 
finished a long day by exploring that part of the 
town of Coblentz which we had not seen at our 
first visit. We had then made directly for the 
Moselle, which took us through the oldest part 
of it ; but we now passed by many more 
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modern tqQaret and streets, and found it a 
much handsomer city than we had imagined. 

The following morning, ai half-past five 
o'eloek, we were again steaming up the Rhine. 
I believe there is some natural secret antipathy 
between me and a steam-boat ; for though other 
people seem to enjoy it, I do not ; and yet I can 
scarcely tell why : for the noise of the engine , 
though incessant and teasing, is not very loud ; 
and the movement, though perpetual and tire^ 
some, is by no means violent ; while the view 
on all sides is quite uninterrupted, exeept by the 
aectdeatal intervention of hats, caps, bonnets, 
and parasols. Yet, with all these qualifications, 
reducing its wanoyances, a steam boat is not 
agreeable to me. I long to get on shore, pro- 
bably because it is impossible to do so : — and 
the more beautiful the objects on evory side, 
the more discontented I grow at being whisked 
past them. 

The greater part of this voyage I passed in 
the pavilion;— a symptom of sulkiness, of which 
I afterwards repented ; as, just before we left 
the boat, I found a distinguished Engtishman 
<m board, with whom I was extremely happy to 
make acquaintance. 

We reached St. Gear before eleven; and, 

12. 
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within a quarter of an hour, were completely 
and most delightfully settled in an hdtd that 
overlooked the river. And here my perfect en- 
joym^it of the Rhine hegan ; fw, always ex- 
cepting our one delightful day at Brauhach, I 
had never till now looked upon it, or its lovely 
hanks, with any feeling of true, leisurely, un- 
jnixed satisfaction. 

Our landlord having informed us that the tahle 
d'hote was at half-past twelve, we employed 
the interval in arranging our sitting-room, and 
placing writing -tables and drawing-tables in the 
mo^ inviting positions. We had each our own 
beautiful window, and the river ran so nearly 
under it, that no object was seen to intervene 
between us and its glassy wave The view from 
these windows might last a landscape seeker for 
a month ; or, indeed, as long as summer clouds 
and summer sunshine should continue to vary 
with their delicious vicissitudes the effectof every 
object within their reach . Immediately opposite 
to St. Goar, rises the bold peak on which stands 
the dark ruin of Katzenellenbogen castle ; at its 
foot lies the miniature town of Petersberg, with 
its old towers and walls; and at a short distance 
is the pretty village of St. Goarhausen. The little 
town is watered by a brook which reaches the 
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Rhine through one of the loveliest valleys in 
Nassau. This is a bold assertion ; but I fear 
not to challenge contradiction from any who 
have followed its windings. The Katz cliff forms 
one side of the entrance to this ; and another 
rock, higher and bolder stilly guards it on the 
other. Though the front of both these heights 
towards the river is so precipitous as, in some 
directions , to appear almost perpendicular, their 
whole surface is covered with patches of vine- 
yards; some of which, hardly a yard square, 
nestle among the bare crags. How these are 
nourished is incomprehensible ; and how they 
are dressed, pruned, and plucked, still more so. 
Half a league lower down the river, but still in 
full view of our windows, is the Thurmberg, 
sometimes called the Mans, perched, like its 
neighbour Katz, upon a rock^ barren and bare 
by nature ; but, by the almost inconceivable la- 
bour of roan, converted into precious vine- 
yards. Welmich and its mining valley disap- 
pear round the base of the Thurmberg rock, 
and terminate the distance in that direction. 
Looking upward, the river makes a turn so 
sudden round the famous Lurley rock, as to 
give it the appearence of a lake. 

We had each of us just completed our sepa- 
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rate establishment, and each satisfied oarseivea 
that our own particular chair commanded the 
most perfect Tiew, when the dinner-*heli and 
the waiter informed us at the some moment 
that dinner was ready. 

Six or seven Prussian officers, and the master 
of the hotel himself, formed the whole party. 
As the military ^rentiemen took no notice of 
us, they debarred us from the pleasure of thdr 
society. But this circumstance must by no 
means place them as exceptions to the national 
amenity of manner, which is so remarkable 
throughout the country. These gentlemen were 
in permanent quarters, and the persons, who 
may occasionally dine at the table d*h6te at St. 
Goar, must be so completely birds of passage, 
that it would be hardly fair to expect these of- 
ficers should break up the conversation of their 
mess — for such in fact is the upper end of the 
table — to |>ay attention to nameless strangers, 
whom they would nerer see again. 

As soon as dinner was concluded, we coot- 
missioned our host to engage a boat for us, Imt 
the whole afternoon, which he did for about 
four shillings En^^h. We dropped down the 
rirer for about a mile ; and, by the help of a 
pair of oars, slanted across to Welmich. Our 
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fint object was to climb the rocky pinnacle, oa 
irhicb the Thurmberg ruin stands ; and having 
learned the best road to it — in truth there was 
Imt one — we began the task. The ascent was 
steep and the path narrow, yet I went boldly 
OB^ till we reached a sharp corner, round which 
it was necessary to turn. 
. The reader must have a head as weak as ray 
own, — which heaven knows I would wish to 
none, — or he will not appreciate my sufferings 
on first looking down, and perceiving the peril 
of my situation. I had determined upon exert* 
if^ both courage and strength to achieve my 
object ; and pushing onward , without looking 
to the right or left, remained perfectly uncon- 
scious how frightful was the spot on which I 
stood, till one glanee showed n^e the sheer pre- 
cipice sinking beneath me on one side, and the 
solid rock rising upright at about two feet from 
it on the other. 1 became dreadfully giddy, 
strange noises seemed to ring in my ears, and 
1 trembled so violently that had I been ^one 
I must have fallen. In none of my wanderings 
had 1 ever been in a situation of so much ter* 
ror. To advance or retreat appeared equally 
impossible, and I stood for soma minutes with 
my eyes shut, endeavouring to collect intellect 
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i«fficient to decide on what to do. With great 
difficulty^ and much real suffering, I at length 
scramhled up to one of the little nooks, ahout 
six feet square, whereon grow the scanty vines. 
Here I took refuge, my eyes heing relieyed from 
the agony of gazing on the depth below, by the 
grape leaves; among which I placed myself, 
while my kind and merciful companions, laugh- 
ing as little as they could, took measures to re^ 
lease tne. As I sat alone on this tiny platform^ 
studiously avoiding to look upon the beautifal 
river, into which 1 could easily have dropped 
a pebble, I remembered too late the poet^s 
warning — 

" Seek not the giddy crag to climb , 
To Tiew the turret scathed by time ; 
It is a task of doubt and fear 
To all but goat, or mountain deer." 

But, unfortunately, no such wisdom was in my 
thoughts, when it might have availed me. 

It was not long before my two friends re- 
turned with a rope, obtained at Welmich ; this 
they fastened round the stem of one of the vines, 
and by means of holding it in my hand, I gained 
sufficient courage to get below the perilous turn- 
ing, which, good cragsmen as they were, both 
confessed to be frightful. The danger onoe 
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over J however, I could myself laugh at the ex- 
cess of terror I had felt, and fully enjoyed the 
scene that awaited my arrival at the foot of the 
rock. The whole population of Welmich were 
out to receive me, which at this hour consisted 
of women and children, the men heing at work 
in the neighhouring mines. These poor people 
had seen my situation, and appeared to watch 
my descent with much interest ; though they 
must have thought the danger altogether ima- 
ginary, as they all climh like goats^ and dress 
their vines in places where to me it seemed im- 
possible (0 stand. 

After this adventure, we entered a little gasi. 
hau8 (Anglice, inn), and asked for milk and 
brant-wine. Of the first they brought a small 
cup, perfectely sour ; of the last they had none, 
but produced some villanous schnapps instead. 
Having reposed for a few moments, we asked 
the sulky-looking, heavy-browed Caspar Mel- 
chior, — for such was the doubly regal name of 
the host — what we were to pay. He told us 
we had better return, after the walk we proposed 
taking up the valley, and we should pay him 
then. To this we agreed, leaving a cloak or 
two ihdX had been brought in the boat. 

We then proceeded in our walk, which must 
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not be detcribcdylest the wild and lovely beaotj 
oC the rayine, through whioh it led lu, should 
tempt toawordineasofadmiratiiHiy — not the lets 
wearying to the reader, from being only half 
as much as might be said of it. We passed the 
mouth of a mine , whence Henry brought some 
beautiful specimens ; found the best possible 
point from whence to look at the spreading ruin 
of the Khinefels on the i^posite bank of the 
rirer ; collected some lovely wild blossoms ; and 
then returned to the gast-haus of Caspar Mel- 
chior. 1 thought the looks of this man exceed- 
ingly detestable at our first visit : never did a 
countenance more candidly confess its owner's 
character. We repeated our demand of ^^ what 
have we to pay? ''and after a little hesitation, 
he demanded a dollar. Our boatman^ who had 
come up to meet us, laughed, but said nothing 
— ^ Half a dollar then/< said Melehior. The 
boatman again shook his head ; upon which I laid 
upon the table a sum, which I knew to be mere 
than double his due, and we walked off with the 
boatman, and the lad who accompanied him to 
tow us up. On reaching the landing*plaee, we 
found Uelchior already there, foaming withrage* 
The boatman made a sign to us to embark, which 
we did, while the lad fastened the rope round 
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his shoulders, and prepared to draw ns on. 
Seeing this, Melchior drew a large open knife 
from his bosom, and sprung upcm the boy, who 
sayed himself by instantly yielding the towing- 
rope to his hand* Having thus made us kis 
prisoners, he again approached the boat, armed 
with his frightful knife. Never, certainly, did 
three men, in very great and justifiable anger, 
behave better than my two young men and our 
boatman. The ruffian Melchior was a pitiful 
httle fellow that either of them might have jerked 
into the river in a trice; but it was plain he 
rested his security on my terror pf a fray ; and he 
was ri^t, both as to my feelings, and their atr 
teatioo to them. I prevailed on them to let the 
boatman give him the half-dollar he clamoured 
for, and we departed. 

Our first feeling, after this outrageous assault, 
was naturally a wish to bring the ruffian to legal 
punishment ; but, jemembering that St. Goar 
was in Prussia, and Welmich in Nassau, we 
thought any process against him must give more 
trouble than he was worth, and the idea was 
abandoned. 

If any scene could have charms sufficient to 
soothe the disagreeable irritation produced by 
this adventure, it was thai whidi surrounded 

13 
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US) on our twilight return to St. Goar. The 
ripple of our hoat, as it passed through the 
water, with now and then a few strokes of the 
oar, to assist the towing-rope, was the only 
sound that hroke the profound tranquillity of 
the evening. The river never looks so lovely 
as at this hour ; like heauty heheld through a 
yeil, every feature is softened and harmonized; 
and the imagination, delighted with all it sees, 
is in a mood to ascribe a charm^ more perfect 
still, to all it does not« When we reached St. 
Goarhausen, the lad, who towed us, sprung 
into the boat ; and we could have been well 
contented had our two oars pulled us across to 
our hotel less hastily. But though the voyage 
was short, it had sufficed to calm our angry feel, 
ings. Caspar Melchior was almost forgotten ; 
and if, as we took our delightful Francfort tea, 
we exclaimed, '' Bless me, how refreshing I " it 
was by no means in the spirit of Lady Worm- 
wood 

While thus engaged^ and with our lamp 
placed at the farthest extremity of the room, to 
prevent its glare from interfering with the sil- 
ver grey of the landscape, we were agreeably 
surprised by the notes of a French horn, ex- 
tremely well played^immediately below our win- 
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dows; and more delighted still) whe^i the same, 
notes y repeated from the other side of the water, 
sunk away into a most delicious ''dying fall" in 
the distance. Then the horn below blew a 
blast, sharp, loud, and strong, and presently it 
was answered, not by one only, but by many in 
succession ; the last being evidently stationed 
amidst the ruins of the Rhinefels, at a short 
distance below. While we were still listening 
with mixed wonder and delight, the waiter en- 
tered to express his hope that we were pleased 
with the echo. Pleased we assuredly were ; 
yet, even after this explanation, some feeling of 
doubt rested with us all, as to the possibility of a 
duet so perfect being thus performed. To in- 
crease our wonder, or to remove our scepticism, 
the performer ran through a multitude of capri- 
cious passages on the instrument, which were 
each and all repeated with such clear and 
smooth distinctness, that 1 began to think the 
sweetest orchestra in the world was to be found 
amid the rocks of St. Goar ; and that, one single 
human leader being provided, to give the spi- 
rits the key, no better music need be wished 
for than its haunted hollows could furnish. 

The next morning our party divided ; Mr. H. 
placing himself on a mass of rock on the edge 



d by Google 



148 THE LUaitBTBBAO. 

of the liyer, to take a ^etch of the '^ eat and 
tlie mouse /' as our country men call the two 
ruined castles on the Nassau side ; while Henry 
and I set off to look at the celebrated Lurley- 
berg, amidst whose inaccessible caverns dwells, 
as the neighbouring peasantry believe to this 
day, one of that pretty amphibious class of 
spirits which is called Undine. Below this rock 
is the well-known whirlpool, called the Gewirr ; 
and nc^hingbut the most resolute determination 
not to listen to her sweet beguiling Toice can 
save the navigators who pass it irom being en- 
gttlphed. Though this danger is, as every body 
declares, so well known, and the security of 
the precaution, if obeyed, so perfect, it never- 
theless frequently happens that men perish 
beneath this stupendous rock. Unhappily, this 
part of the story is no fable. The inunense 
rafts, by which the timber of the Black Forest 
is brought down the Rhine, often lose, in rough 
weather, one or more of their men at this point 
of their voyage. That portion of the numerous 
crew which is stationed at either end of the 
vast machine, with oars to accelerate and guide 
its movements, are very liable to be dashed from 
their wet and slippery stand by the violence of 
tl^ struggling eddy which Uiey have to combat; 
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aod not nnfreqiiently the thongs connecting the 
rariotts porticms of the raft together give way, 
ptttting life and property to desperate periU 
There is something very poetical in the super- 
stition which has grown out of this danger. 
This I^rky rock is a spot so awfully beautiful, 
and the echo which every sound awakens so 
likely to captivate and enthral the attention, the 
whole of whicli is wanted for the difficult task 
of naTigating the dangerous Gewlrr, that it is 
not difficult to understand how the legend arose, 
nor how it has been so long believed. 

The walk from St. Gear to the grotto by the 
roadnde immediately oppoMte this remarkable 
rock, is one not easily to be rivalled in any 
country. All who have been upon the Rhine, 
or ks banks, will probably remember to have 
heard the report of a gun, and a few notes from 
a French horn, as they passed this spot These 
are produced by a man, who spends his life, 
or at least his summer life, under the scanty 
ahelter of this grotto, for the purpose of awak- 
ening the marvellous echo of the Lurleyberg for 
their amusement. We sat down with him, and 
he seemed exceedingly happy to talk a liitle. 
He ^poke extremely good French, and enter- 

13. 
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tained us with the popular legends of the most 
celebrated places, in that most superstitious of 
all regions. The Pfalz, the Gutenfels, the Rum- 
melstein, the Schonberg, were all, according to 
him, the scenes of most dire and dreadful trans- 
actions ; and so many holes, caves, whirlpools, 
and eddies are haunted by divera kinds of spirits, 
that it was only necessary to treasure, with due 
faith, a small portion of his chronicles in the 
memory, to believe that every leaf that moved 
in the breeze spoke with " most miraculous or- 
gans." 

In the course of our conversation, ^le gave 
us to understand, that it was he who played a 
duet with the echo the night before, for our 
amusement. I told him that I believed it was 
all a trick, and that some one was stationed on 
the opposite bank, to produce the illusion. 

"Vous le croyez, Madame?" said he, quietly; 
and, taking the instrument in his hand, he pro- 
duced one of the wildest and prettiest capriccios 
I ever heard. We listened for what was to 
follow, and, for an instant, I felt disposed to 
believe that his performance was intended to 
prove me right ; but then began the response ; 
and on it went, through every sweet vagary, 
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SO clear, so firm, so perfect, that the pheno- 
menon might well give rise to superstition 
through all the country round. 

Having enjoyed our surprise and admiration, 
he changed the conversation, by observing that 
we had met with a troublesome adventure the 
last evening. We expressed our surprise at 
its having reached him. 

*' My home is at St. Goar, " he replied ; '' and 
Melchoir is too well-known partouty for such a 
story not to he talked of. " He then proceeded, 
in his narrative vein, to tell us that this Caspar 
Melchior had a brother, who resembled him 
perfectly in his morale, though totally unlike 
him in physique, for he was a perfect Hercules ; 
whereas the Melchior we had seen was com- 
paratively a pigmy. These two men, he said, 
had been guilty of repeated acts of violence, 
which had exposed them to temporary punish- 
ment ; but that crimes, much worse than any 
yet proved upon them, were strongly suspected. 
He hinted something of a traveller, who had 
complained of extortion, and had never after- 
wards been heard of; and he remarked that 
miners had opportunities of doing dreadful 
deeds. He talked so long, and so eloquently, 
upon this theme, that, I began to be very thank- 
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fal the river flowed between ns and this fearful 
Melcfaior ; and I would not recommend trarel- 
ling ladies, who, like myself, may love a solitary 
ramble up these romantic chines, to indulge the 
fancy where the population are chiefly miners. 
We extended our walk about a mile beyond the 
grotto ; and, while retracing our steps towards 
St. Goar,liad the good fortune to be overtaken 
by one of those prodigious accumulations of tim- 
ber^ in the shape of a raft, of which we had 
heard so much. On the Neckar, the Main, and 
the Murg, I had seen the constituent parts of 
this gigantic whole ; but neither the number of 
these, nor all I had been told of the magnitude 
of this monstrous fabric, had at all prepared me 
for its vast extent, or the singular effect of the 
numerous population it carried, which amount- 
ed, as we were told at St. Goar, to nearly four 
hundred men. 

Fortunately for the gratification of our curi- 
osity, we were exactly so placed as to see it pass 
the whirlpool ; and, upon this occasion, I am 
happy to say that the quadruple row of stout 
rowers, at eadi end, evidently thought more of 
attending to the preservation of their lives, than 
to the syren voice of the Undime of the Ludey- 
berg : for, with equal judgment and strength, 
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they made the flexible divisions of its enormous 
length bend and twist through the tortuous pas- 
sage in perfect safety. The moment this was 
achieyed, the whole crew uttered a joyous shout; 
and then Undine answered, but so cheerily, 
that thk time it was evident she had no sinister 
object in view, and raised her voice only as a 
vivat to their success. In the middle of this 
floating plain was placed a lofty stage, on which 
stood a man, who seemed on the look-out, and 
to command the movements of the rest : — there 
were also six very comfortable little dwellings, 
with glared windows, at dilSerent parts of the 
fahnc : — in short, the little rafts we had seen 
dashing down the rapids of the Murg were, in 
oompariion to this, of which they perhaps made 
psrt, like a single house to a large city. Before 
we reached the hotel, we were passed by the 
two steam-boats of the day. Both had much 
company, and many carriages, on board ; but 
tkat which was goin^ down had by far the 
most, giving indication that the height of the 
season was past. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

" God save the King "—-Village School— Prussian Edu- 
cation— rreedom of the Press— National Education — 
The Rhinfels— Country above St. Goar— Students- 
Smoking— Churches— Excursion to Rhinstein — The 
Pfalz—Racharach— Prince Frederick's Castle— Caspar 
Helchior— Nassau Scenery — Roating disagreeable- 
Star-light— Vine-dressers. 

While loitering through the street of St. 
Goar, — if that may be called a street, which is 
open on one side to the river, — we were sur- 
prised at hearing our own beautiful national 
hymn pealing from a large building near it. I 
doubt if the roost heartless radical could hear 
" God save the King, " in a foreign land, without 
some pleasurable emotion ; for my part, I could 
not resist the temptation to enter the open door, 
and discover who the parties were, who showed 
so excellent a taste in choosing an air, let the 
words to which they apply it be what they 
might. This building 1 found was used as a 
school-house, and on each side the door had a 
large room, one for girls, the other for boys. 
It was the male part of this youthful population 
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whose shrill Toices were pouring forth the notes 
so familiar to our ears. They sung the air in 
parts, and with wonderful correctness. Our 
accidental visit to this school led me to make 
some inquiries concerning it of our civil and iu- 
telligent landlord. In this little village, as in 
every other part of the kingdom of Prussia, the 
education of the people is the business of the 
state. So deeply are the benevolent and phi- 
losophical lawgivers of this enlightened country 
impressed with the belief that the only sure 
method of rendering a people pre-eminently 
great and happy, is to spread the light of true 
knowledge among them, that the government 
leaves not the duty of providing instruction for 
the children of the land to the unthinking ca- 
price of their ignorant parents ; but provides 
for them teachers and books ; selected with a 
degree of vigiUint circumspection which would 
do honour to the affection and judgment of the 
tenderest father. Nor is this all : — not only 
are the means of instruction thus amply and ad- 
mirably provided, but the children of the peo- 
ple are not permitted to absent themselves from 
school on any plea except that of sickness, 
which must be authenticated by the certificate 
of a physician. 
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Tfaift system, already 90 prolific of ike hap- 
piefti retuhs, has attracted the attentiOB of all 
Eorope ; and England, among the rest, is said 
to be taking a lesson on this most important 
bram^ of government, from the benignant ab- 
solutism of Prnssia. Assuredly she cannot do 
better ; but let her not put in action one part 
of this immensely powerful engine, while an- 
other part, on which the whole utility of its 
movement depends, is left neglected, Wo be- 
tide the politician who shall labour to enforce, 
by law, the art of reading ; ¥^hile he sloth fully, 
viciously, or from party spirit, continues to ad- 
vocate the unrestricted freedom of a press, 
which fills eyery village shop with blasphemy, 
indecency, and treason ! Let him not dare to 
imitate the pure and holy efforts of Prussia, to 
spread the blessing of knowledge through the 
laoid, till he has manfully set to w<n*k to purify 
the source whence it is to flow. He, who shall 
best succeed in making the power of reading 
general throughout England, while this mon- 
strous mass of impurity is permitted to ^read 
its festering influence throu^^ the couatry, will 
have a worse sin to answer for, than if he forced 
all to drink of a stream he knew to be Poisoned. 
In Prussia, the purity of all that issues from 
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tlie press has become so completely a source of 
national pride, that, were the parental care 
which guards it withdrawn, it would, I have 
been well assured, be long before vice would 
grow sufficiently audacious to attempt speaking 
by so uncorrupted an organ. Infamy would 
dog the heels of the publisher, and prompt jus- 
tice be done on the miscreant author, who 
should d.ire to violate the sacred pledge, given 
by the king to the people, that sin shall not be 
the fruit of that knowledge which he as thought 
fit to enforce. 

Another vitally essential part of the Prussian 
scheme of national education is its watchful re- 
ligious superintendence of practical morality. 

It is so. very easy a thing to teach children to 
read and write, that, were these the only objects 
in view^ it would be scarcely worth while for 
the goverement to interfere about the business. 
A very poor man may contrive to pay two* 
pence a week to obtain this for his children ^ 
and multitudes may easily get my lord, or my 
lady, or the squire and madam, to pay it for 
them. But it is the cautious, systematic selec- 
tion of persons proper for the office of teachers, 
and the impossibility that individual whim 

T. II. 14 
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should interfere in the choice of them, whidi 
can alone ensure q profitable national eduoation. 

And how is this a|]*important business trans* 
acted with us 7 In some places, a teacher i« 
appointed by the c}ergymai^, who WQuld regu* 
late his parish scliQol with the a^me anxiou* 
care which he exercises in the government of 
bis own family* In others, soma vain and cantr 
ing Lady Bountiful has thepowerpf nomination, 
—rand selects a person who sh^U look sharply 
after the uniform, and tale care that the ohiU 
dren show themselves off well, upon aU publio 
occasions* 

In pne village, a stanch constitutional Tory 
shall exert his utn^ost influence that the little 
people about him fnay he brought up to fear 
God an honour the king. He may watcbfiUly 
see them led to the venerated church pf their 
fathers, ^nd tpach th^ui to lopk up^ with equal 
love and r^sp^cti to thp in^itutipQA of their 
cpuntry. 

In the very next, perhup^, 4 fuHouA deiniH- 
gpgi^e niay insist that evi?ry If)9^n shall iuoulr 
gate thq indefeasible righ( to r^hel* And, if the 
pppr rpgue^ be taught any religion at ally itinty 
be with tjie ufiderst#u4inff 4hat eaeh and every 
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of tbditi, when they tire big enough, will hftve 
as good a right to be paid for preaching ad the 
parson of the parish. 

What can that whole be, which is formed of 
sti^h discordant elements ? And would it not 
be better for our rulers even to enforce such a 
mode of instruction as might give a chance of 
something like a common national feeling among 
the people of England, instead of letting them 
be blown about with every wind ofdoctrine, as 
they are at present? 

tn coming up the river, one df the objects 
which strike every body, as being atnong the 
most picturesque and noble on its bnnk, is the 
rnins of the Rhinfels. Its fine position , and the 
(Contrast, between the colour of its wide^spread- 
ing walls and the dark back ground afforded by 
the wooded hill behind, britig it out upon the 
eye, as the boat swings round the sudden turn 
of the river at Welmich^ in the most imposing 
manner. 

To explore every corner of this majestic pile, 
was one of the projects which helped to decide 
us in fixing on St. Gqar for our head-quarters, 
during the week devoted to our Rhenish ram- 
bles, in addition to its magnificent aspect, it 
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had the attraction of much historic interest. 
The original formation of a strong-hold on this 
commanding point was conceived by Count 
Diether, the first of Katzenellenbogen, in 1242; 
— a personage whose name figures, so frequently 
in Rhenish history, that this spot, on which his 
ambition and rapacity made the boldest stand, 
and occasioned the most important consequen- 
ces, cannot be passed with indifference. It is 
recorded that this Count Diether built the for- 
tress of the Rhinfels for the purpose of enforcing 
tribute from all the boats that passed it ; and it 
was to contest this self-constituted right, that the 
first celebrated Confederasion of the Rhenish 
towns was formed, which ultimately produced 
the destruction of nearly all the strongholds on 
the river. Having repeatedly changed masters 
it came at lenght to be annexed to the territory 
of Hesse-Cassel, when an immense sum was 
expended to repair and enlarge its fortifications; 
but^ in 1794, it fell, after a very short defence, 
into the hands of the French revolutionary 
army, and was subsequently destroyed by gun- 
powder. Full of all these interesting reminis- 
cences, we approached the venerable remains 
by a beautiful terrace road that, cut in the side 
of the hill, shaded by noble trees, and command- 
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ing Cat, Mouse, and river, to perfection, leads 
up to it from the town. We found that, not- 
withstanding its ruined appearence, all its out- 
works were not destroyed ; for, though we 
peeped in through various apertures, the only 
entrance was by a padlocked gate. After some 
time, however, we succeeded in discovering 
where the key was deposited, and obtained ad- 
mission by the payment of a trifling fee, and the 
penalty of being followed, through our roman- 
tic, enthusiastic, antiquarian researches, by a 
guide whose explanation we did but half under- 
stand. This last circumstance was, however, 
of small importance, as we discovered forth- 
with ; — for no explanation of the present, no 
legendary lore of the past, could give interest to 
the dusty accumulation of stone and mortar 
that surrounded us. I will certainly never again 
take any particular trouble to visit the remains 
of a dilapidated fort ; so utterly devoid do they 
appear to me of all those features which excite 
the imagination when penetratuig among the 
relics of a barqnial castle. All, I think, that 
can be said or felt concerning the one is, that 
the position was good or bad ; while every gate- 
way, every turret, every staircase of the other, 
^ets all the poetry of the spectator to work, and 

U. 
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leads biro, at once, into the region where faney 
best loTes to wander. 

From the itnposing aspect of this most de« 
fading rain, as it appears from the Rhine, I 
rea|Iy expected to find something tilmost as 
glorious as Heidelberg; — but a comparison b^ 
tween Tintern Abbey and a dilapitated limekiln 
would not be at all more extravagant. To k 
military raan^ however, it may, perhaps, be full 
of interest;— but let no woman dver more break 
her shins, or dust her sandals, among the uti- 
romantic dibris of the Ahinfels. 

The road which continues from this enor- 
mous fort to the top of the hill, is well worth 
following, for the sake of the view it commands. 
But a still more beautiful walk, to the fine 
table-land above St. Goar, is by the side of a 
winter watercourse, the path to which com- 
mences at the other end of the town. This 
path was not followed without some struggle 
with my constitutional dislike to precipices; 
but the effort was well rewarded. 

Having attained the summit, a perfectly new 
style of country c^ned before us. While 
labouring up the steep ascent, 1 expected to find 
the top barren and rugged ; instead of which, I 
was in the midst of corn-fields and orchards. 
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A do«€fn tillages i^eai^d theii^ towers Mid spires 
over tke pltiiti^ and, coald I have forgotten 
Whence I came, I should have thought myself 
ni a trell-cultivated, level country. Aftet walk- 
ing half a mile inland, tbe river is entirely lost, 
and the opposite dliffs seem within twenty 
minutes' walk. We spent three or four very 
delightful hours in wandering about tliese moan- 
tain eomfields. Henry found them peculiarly 
rich in fossil remains — Mr. H. iti picturesque 
effects— and 1 in all softs of delightful novelty. 
In consequence of a somewhat imprudent va* 
riation of out- coarse, by whidh ^e intended 
both to change and shorten the road home, we 
descended into a little green valley, — running 
parallel to the Rhine,-— with the notion ofM- 
lowing the banks of the stream that watered it, 
thinking it must inevitably lead us to the river. 
And so indeed it would, could we have contrived 
to wade through thff marshy ground that inter- 
vened ; but, this being deemed impossible, wd 
had the further imprudence to cross the stream ^ 
and mount the opposite woody hill ; where a 
path, through its beautiful beeches, seemed evi- 
dently leading towards the river. Having fol- 
lowed this path for some time, always moantiiYg^ 
we found ourselves, at length, upon a projecting 
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point of rock, face to face with the Lurleyberg. 
I was considerably startled at perceiving how 
far we were from home ; — but no fears, either 
of darkness or distance, could check our exceed- 
ing delight in finding ourselves on such a spot. 
— How very little do those who navigate the 
Rhine, guess what scenes are within their reach! 
— The Lurley rock, and its whirlpool, which 
make the whole of the vaulted beauty of the 
pass below, appeared, from the point where 
we stood, but as features in the magnificent 
landscape : and we looked upon the abrupt 
turnings of the river, which form what has been 
called the " rocky basin of St. Goar, " as upon 
one little but lovely variety in its widely-followed 
course. There could hardly be a stronger proof 
of the surpassing beauty of this spot, than my 
long and total forgetfulness of its distance from 
St. Goan Could we, indeed, have contrived 
to leap, like squirrels, from bough to bough, 
till we had reached the bottom, we should have 
found ourselves exactly at the grotto of the 
horn-blower. But, to find a footing, among 
the crags which the matted foliage covered, 
would have been nearly impossible , even for 
my companions ; and for me, it would certainly 
have been as reasonable to take to the squirrel 
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mode at once, as to attempt it. — So, refreshing 
ourselves with one last look, up and down the 
glittering stream, and over the extraordinary 
assemblage of objects, all in such exquisite keep« 
ing with its noble character, we turned away, 
and patiently traced our steps back again, nearly 
as we came. Most certainly I was very tired 5 
but I would willingly endure double the fatigue, 
to stand again, for ten minutes, upon the point 
of rock opposite the Lurleyberg. 

The day which followed this expedition was 
Sunday. It was a jour de f6te to many, and I 
never watched a Sabbath of more innocent en« 
joyment. The first party I saw, on looking out 
of my beautiful windowin the morning, was one 
composed of four youths, — the eldest I think 
under twenty, — who, from their dress and 
appearance, I have no doubt were students from 
Bonn. They had their breakfast-table laid on a 
sort of platform, on the other side of the road 
before our hotel, overlooking the river. Tho 
full morning sun shone upon them ; but the 
freshness of the hour, and the delicious breeza 
from the water, prevented any annoyance from 
heat* It was a very interesting group — their 
animated young faces spoke the delight which 
the glorious scene inspired ^ and they ate with 
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the gay zest Which ex^roise iknd health give to 
ap|)etite* Yet, notwithstanding the dotthle oc- 
cupation of hreakfasting, and looking at the 
Tiew, each one had a small pocket volume 
heside him, which, as the lingering melil went 
on^ stole, now and then, a moment from the 
laughter and the din. All this was really de- 
lightfnl ; and it was impossible not to sympathise 
in their enjoyment. But, alas ! my next glance 
destroyed all the sympathy, and turned the 
pleasure of looking at them into positive pain ; 
-^for, in the hand of each, was ati enormous 
pipe ; «^ and the look of glowing animation 
which had so delighted me, was changed for the 
keavy quiescence of smoking. Could they but 
have seen themselves as they looked then, and 
as they had looked one short half-hour before, 
I think they must have forsworn the loathsome 
habit for ever. 

It is as much a subject of wonder, as regret, 
to ^ee the extent to which this unhappy infatua- 
tion is carried, among the young men of this 
most glorious country. Were they not so Very 
fine a race, — were the noble and intellectual 
expression of the young heads I saw at Bonn, 
Heidelberg, and elsewhere, less striking, — I 
i^ould have witnessed this lamentable degrada- 
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(ion with mora patience ; but to behoh} thes^ 
youthful features, one moment beaming with 
the finest ei:pr/e§^ionj and the next stultified hj 
that look of ineffable stupidity produced by 
smoking, is really too vexatious. CouM these 
young men be fu]ly aware of the effect this 
habit produces on their charming countryr 
women, 1 am greatly tempted to believe that it 
woi;ild soon get out of fashion. 

It was cautiously, and with the fear of giving 
offence, that I first touched upon the subject 
with sonie of the delightful women to whom 
I bad the happiness of being introduced. But I 
very soon founds that, the deeper the dislike I 
expressed to smoking, the greater was the 
sympathy I found. I have often alluded to this 
subject already; and, as I shall recur to it no 
more, ( will take this occasion to repeat the words 
that were said to m^ by two German ladies, 
who , in my opinion , possessed attractions enough 
to make their wi^es, laws, 1 wish that I coald, 
without improp|>iety, qame them here, but thia 
woi|ld not be fair ; and 1 therefore refrain from 
adding the inflt^ence of their names to the 
Strength of their words. 

^Mt is this, " mi one of these ladies, ^^ which 
m^ke^ the; ^oqiety of foreigiieri 40 much too 
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agreeable to us. A mouth, uncbntaminated by 
a pipe, may win with words, which, if scented 
with tobacco, would be listeiied to with very 
different emotions. " 

The moment I heard these words, I de- 
termined to print them, in the hope that they 
might preserve some still * ^ unrazored lips " 
frOm the hateful taint. 

Another lady, as yet unmarried, and with a 
face whose delicacy seemed filter to receive the 
gales of Eden than the fumes of tobacco, said to 
me, while we were discussing the same subject 
• — ** If I marry, 1 hope I shall love my husband 
well enough to forgive him ; — but I sometimes 
think it may be a dangerous experiment. " 
' * ♦ * * * * 

There are two very old churches at St. Goar ; 
both of which formerly belonged to Jesuit com- 
munities. One of these is now Lutheran, the 
other remains Catholic : there is much in both 
to gratify a curious hunter after antiquities. In 
the CatlM>lic church, is a. strangely uncouth 
figure of St. Goar, carved in stone, and said to 
bear a very remote date ; but the record of this 
we were unable to find on the stone. Legends 
connected with the name of this good Saint are 
still Currently repeated ; — the exact situation of 
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his hermitage is shown, and many tales are 
recorded of the miraculous aid he continually 
afforded to the mariners, who came within the 
danger of the Undine of the Lurleyberg. There 
are also some curious, and well preserred, old 
pictures in this church. To the Reformed 
church we were attracted by the full swell 
of their hymn, which never failed to draw meas 
near to it as possible. I know nothing more 
calculated to reach the heart than one of these 
solemn strains, poured forth by some hundreds 
of voices, among which, not one shall offend by 
a fialse note. 

We were in the act of mounting the hill when 
this burst of music induced us to enter a door, 
belture which we were passing ; when, to our 
surprise, we found ourselves in a gallery, look- 
ing down into a very old and very gloomy 
church. The same thing happened to us at the 
Catholic church , for^ while mounting towards 
theRhinrels,and passing the gable-end of what 
looked hke a dilapidated barn, we were stopped 
hj the sound of an organ, close to our very ears, 
and, entering a low door, wre were in the 
organ-loft of theiCatholio church. 

Some powerful voices were singing the vesper 

15 
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8«rvice,-r-t© powerful, indeed, that our potitioa 
beeame pauiful, aad we continued our walk. 

The following day we procured a very plea^ 
sant open carriage, to take us to Rheinstein* 
This is one of the old Rhenish castles^ and it has 
been recently restored by Prince Frederick of 
Prussia, as nearly as possible on the plan of >the 
original construction. The identical walls hare 
b^n preserved wherever it was possible to do 
so, and they still form a considerable portion of 
the edifice. This singular and ingenious enter-> 
prise has been most beautifully executed ; and 
much antiquarian lore has been brought into 
action, both in the external masonry and in 
furnishing and fitting up the interior. It ia now 
considered as a perfect specimen of the baronial 
dwelling)^ of the sixteenth century. The road to 
this pretty plaything led us through Oberwesel 
and Bacharach, and gave us, also, an oppor* 
tunity of examining at our leisure the singular 
construction of the Pfalx ; which, rising from a 
rock in the middle of tlie Rhine, has more the 
appearance of a floating ark, with the addition 
of a tower or two, than any solid, earlh-bomo 
edifice. There is a strange tradition extant, 
that all the ladies of the Counts Palattae of the 
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RhiiM weire obliged to repair to this desolate 
little rook for the period of their accouchetneng. 
The only entrance to it, now, is by an opening, 
-which looks more like a hole than a door, and 
tsan only be reached by means of a ladder. It is 
to be hoped that the Palatinate Countesses had 
some better contrivance for getting within these 
dark and dismal walls. The picturesque town 
of Gaub, and the magnificent view of the Guten«> 
fels, on the rock above, are also among the 
beautiful features of this drive from St. Goar to 
the Rheinstein. We passed an hour at Ob^r- 
wesel, which is certainly one of the most curious 
Among the many curious old Rhenish towns. 
We saw one or two handsome churches, and 
the ruin of the little chapel, dedicated to the in^ 
fant martyr St. Werner, which seems to make 
part of the town walls. Of this infant Saint, 
it is recorded that he was murdered^ in the year 
1287, exactly on the spot where this chapel 
stands, by certain Jews; who, having perpetrated 
the oruel deed, threw the little body into the 
Rhine : but, instead of following the downward 
course of the stream, the corpse preferred 
mounting to Bacharach, nvhere that most ele- 
^nt little edifice, called St. Werner*s church, 
was IK^cordingly erected over it. The remains 
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of this building are, byfar^ the prettiest archi- 
tectural ornament to be found among the almost 
innumerable ruins scattered up and down this 
river of relics. 

The interesting ruin of the castle of Schonberg 
stands rery finely on the hill beside Oberwesel; 
and the dark tower of the Rhinberg, Qn the 
opposite bank, seems to stand aloof^ and frown 
upon them all. 

We were quite ready, after all this, to eat a 
very good breakfast at Bacharach ; and very 
good it would ha vebeen^ in all respects, but for 
our negligence in omitting to bring tea with us. 
— That is a precaution which should never be 
forgotten on any such excursion.-— Rolls, eggs, 
and butter are always to be found; but tlte ooffee 
and tea are generally bad. A large detachment 
of Prussian troops marched past the windows 
while we were thus engaged ; and, half a mile 
beyond the town, we saw them following our 
example ;-^officers and men being all engaged, 
in a pretty orchard close to the water's edge, 
in taking refreshment. The scene was highly 
picturesque. 

The ruined church of St. Clement, standing 
on the narrow space between the road and the 
riv^r, is a puzzle, both as to its existence and i^ 
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destruction. Why it should ever have been 
built, where no dwellings were near, and why 
it should have been reduced to its present de- 
solate condition, are equally unaccountable. 

At the foot of the steep and rocky eminence 
on which Prince Frederick's castle stands, we 
Ibund three or four carriages which had brought 
travellers to look at it ; and we learned from the 
servants that there was no way of approaching 
the mimic fortress, but by following the narrow 
zigzag path, which led up from the road, at that 
point. At every turning of this steep path, how^ 
ever, commodious benches are placed; each, as 
we mounted higher and higher, becoming more 
beautiful in position than the last. At length 
we arrived at the moated gateway, duly guarded 
by a massive port(;ulUs, and iron-studded door. 
Having i^adc good our entry, we put ourselves 
under the direction of a warder, and proceeded 
round the castle. Two of the finest dogs I ever 
saw were inclosed in large cages, about which 
they moved, unchained, with the proud step of 
a lion in his den. 

After passing a few miniature cannon, large 
enough, however, to fire a salute which might 
rouse the echos far and near, and placed upon 
one of the boldest platforms that ever beetled 

15. 
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over a prdcipioe. We entered a sort of guard* 
room ; where suits of armdar and other military 
aeooutrenieats were placed, ad if ready to put 
on at a moment^ warning. It w^mld be no 
easy task to describe all the ins and outs, all the 
goings up and comings down, of this caprictoda 
edifice ;-^but there is not a single object in^ or 
about it, which is not looked upon with pleasure 
and interest. 

In truth, it was a princely fancy, and has 
been right nobly executed. Much knowledge^ 
much research, much liberality, and most perfect 
taste, are, manifested in every part of the 
work. A great deal of pains, too, must have 
been taken, and with very happy success, to 
find the many articles of genuine antiquity with 
which the apartments are furnished. Some 
of these are equally magnificent and vene^ 
rable. Tlie bed of the princess is perfect, and 
the beautiful little riUersaal is a complete 
museum of antiquities. £ven where the re« 
quisition for antique articles of daily use failed, 
new ones have been supplied, without^ in any 
single instance, violating the perfect keeping 
of the style. The chandeliers are constructed 
tol the horns of the stag, and arranged with 
wonderful ingenuity and grace. The suits 
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^ armour, wbich hang agakist tk6 tfralls, ld<^ 
jiiftt as we may fancy the ritters of yore lored 
to see them, when they exchanged the falchkm 
for the urine'Cap. 

Beautiful and curious as this castle is, we 
should, perhaps, not have io greatly enjoyed 
seeing it, had not our imaginations been filled 
of late with thoughts of castles, knights, add 
armour. It is probably the last we shall see on 
the Rhine ; and it serves admirably as an il- 
lustration of all the others* The ingenious an^ 
tiquary has shown us at a glance, b^ter than 
nany volumes could have taught, what was the 
former aspect of the rest. 

I owe the pleasure of seeing this Curious, 
hieroglyphic commentary on the manners of the 
olden times, to the condescension of her Royal 
Highness the Landgravine of Hesse HombUrg, 
who had the kindness to tell me that I must not 
pass the Rhine without a visit to it. Her Royal 
Highness also told me^ that festivals have been 
held there hy the Prince^ at which the banquet 
was surrounded vrith guests clad, with all pos- 
eible historic; fidelity, in the fashion of the six- 
teenth century, Our fancy balls are sometimes 
very pretty things ; but, could an entertainment 
be given where the whole scene, as well as the 
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gi^ffts, should tell tb^s. learnedly of distant 
lands, or of distant times, it would approach 
yerj delightfully to enchautment. 

We again passed an hour or two at Bacha- 
raoh , on our return . The delicate Gothic arches 
of St« Werner*s fairy chapel bad captivated the 
fancy of Mr. A., and he wished to sketch it; this 
gave us an opportunity of seeing something 
more of this very singular place. 

The old bergof Staleck stands aloft, as a look- 
out and citadel; but no corner of the town itself 
is without a three-sided tower of defense. There 
ar.e not less than twelve of these, placed at ia« 
tervals along the walls which surround the town. 
At Oh^rwesel, besides the beautiful white tower, 
w^ichstands with suph picturesque effect at the 
"Vfater's edge, and which is considered one of 
the finest objects on the river, there are fifteen 
of these same oddly constructed preparations 
for defense. It requires more learning than £ 
possess, to discover the mode in. which they 
could have availed the besieged. The s^ate of 
the country must have been fearfully insecure, 
when it was thus needful that every httle vilage 
should be protected by a wall completely sur- 
rounding it, and flanked by towers, irook 
whence all comers might be challenged. 
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' If the human race has learnt nothing else in 
its progress, it has at least discovered how to 
live without heing in eternal dread of destruction 
and plunder. 

Bacharach is famous for its wine trade, and 
every partof thetown now rang with the sound 
of the cooper's hammer; the whole population 
being actively engaged in preparing their casks 
for the approaching vintage. We scrambled 
up into the vineyards, on the side of a hill, divi- 
ded from the beautiful ruin of St. Werner by a 
very narrow valley, through which runs a stream 
watering the little town. The grapes were be- 
ginning to be delicious, and we ventured to re- 
fresh ourselves with a few of them. The vigne- 
ran was near, and made no difficulty of accept- 
ing a pecuniary apology for the liberty we had 
taken. The sketch finished, we returned to the 
town, where our coachman appeared to be ra- 
ther impatiently waiting for us ; and we went 
ba<Jk to a very late dinner at St. Goar. As 
soon as this repast was over, our civil landlord 
made his appearance, with a message from one 
of the legal athorities of the place, signifying 
his wish to see the two gentlemen athishureau. 
The mandate somewhat startled us ; and as the 
hoar was so late, the visit was postponed to the 
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morrow. Immediately after breakfast they limit- 
ed upon this official personnage^ who informed 
Uiem that the conduct of Caspar Melchior had 
been reported to him ; and that, having pre- 
pared a procii-verbal of the afiair, upon the 
statement of the boatman, he wished to read it 
to them; and^ if they found it correct, to request 
their signature* 

The boatman and his boy Were both present; 
and the statement being duly read, and fully 
interpreted to all parties, their signatures Were 
fiffixed toity and the functionary dismissed them; 
with the assurance that the doounlent should 
immedialely cross the river to Nassau, where a 
magistrate, residing at St. Goarshausen, would 
use means to have the offender takea into gim*- 
tody before night. 

We afterwards heard that this had been 
done, and that he was to be tried for extortion 
and violence, the sentence for which would be 
some week's imprisonnement. Thishemoitat* 
suredly deserved ; but it is probable that the 
man's previous character had sharpened the ears 
of justice before, the instance of his ill conduct 
towards us reached them. 

We spent the whole, long afternoon of (his 
day, in exploring the country on the other side 
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of tke river. We first mounted to the Kati, and 
passed an fatmr on a beautiful grassy little plat^ 
form b^de it*-*Mr. H being engaged in sketoh<« 
ing the delusiTO majesty of the Rhinfels, and 
Henry and I in writing. From thenoe we prO'^ 
eeeded along the side of a narrow rayine, 
which brings an upland winter torrent to tho 
Rhine* This bank is Tery steep, but beautifully 
wooded ; and the path^ though often passing 
over, and through, the solid rock, ia as little 
t^rible as such a path can be. On the opposite 
side of this deep chine, is a little Tillage; and soma 
of the housQs were so near us, that it would 
not have be^n difficult to have made our voices 
heard by the inhabitants ; yet a rocky chasm, 
many hundred ibet deep, divided us. Just at 
this point, the rocks seem rent asunder; and^ in 
some places, the projecting crags almost cross 
eaoh other* Fancy can paint nothing more 
wildly beautiibl than this scene. The richest 
foliage of oak and beech flourished up and down 
the sides of the dark chasm, amidst gigantic 
rocks ; while here and there, nourished, aa it 
should seem, by the sweet brecEe whispering 
through them, a graceful birch waved its light 
bouf^a from the top of a bare orag^ whidi 
seemed to have neither soil nor moisture. 
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Nearly opposite the village, the ravine turns, 
alaiost at right angles, towards the south ; en- 
closing between it and the Rhine, a large pro- 
montory of table-land , in full cultivation. Here 
we left the brink of this romantic valley, and 
follo\>ed a path through the corn-fields, whicli 
continued to. rise, with a gentle slope, still we 
looked down upon tbe top of the Lurleybcrg* 
Having reached the highest point, and looked 
round upon a view, which, in all directions, 
would require a bolder pen than mine to de- 
scribe, we turned towards a rock that almost 
hupg over the ruin of the Katz; and, having 
reached it, we obtained a most singular bird*«- 
eye view of every part of the building; looking 
down its enormous round tower, the walls of 
which form half of its diameter, . 

From this point we found a shortbut precipi- 
tous path to the water's edge; and, again taking 
boat, crossed the river, just as the stars began 
to show themselves. 

I fear I must alreadyhave wearied any reader 
who has had the kindness to follow me, by at- 
tempting to describe our rambles about St. 
Goar. I therefore refrain, from telling of more 
rocks and valleys; though the delightful week 
we passed there was every day occupied in ex- 
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ploringp the scenes among tkeiQ • If I have . said 
enpugh to induce some of the many hundred 
-vranderersy who yearly visit the Rhine, to be-^ 
Ueve that it has more to say for itself than can 
reach them on hoard a steam-boat, my object 
is answered. But, while andeavouring to lead 
others to profit by my experience, I think I must 
add a warningy—^not to attempt amateur boat- 
ing. An experiment of this kind very nearly 
cost us a dangerous accident , and, had we not 
run our boat on shore, we might perhaps have 
found ourselves at Rotterdam, much against our 
inclination. The stream is, in fact, too strong 
to. render boating agreeable ^ for the operation 
of towing soon becomes as tedious to tho^e 
drawn, as fatiguing to thos^ who draw. Let 
me also advise any, who may follow our excel- 
lent example, and take up their quarters at 
St. Goar^ to make it an indispensable condition, 
on >rhichth^y will remain there, that they shall 
have rooms looking upon the river ; for 1 almost 
think the pleasure of watching the varying ef- 
fects of light, through the ceaseless changes of 
morning and evening, mid-day and midnight, 
exceeds even that obtained by penetrating into 
the remote and unfrequented recesses of this 
most lovely neighbpurhood. 

16 
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I never went to bed without watching the dis- 
appearance, one by one, of all the Hghts oo the 
opposite shore, with their trembling reflections 
in the water ; and when there was none other 
left, but that which thestars afforded, the land- 
scape, tboughbutdimly visible, had a charm that 
cannot be told. I have seen the outline of the 
rocks as black as ink against the cloudless sky, 
while the broad stream, reflecting every star 
vrithin reach of its dark mirror, was visible only 
from their twinkling rays. 

It is no wonder that this country still conti- 
nues to be the nursing mother of superstttioa 
and romance — it was not always easy, even for 
infidels, to escape their influence at St. Goar. 
When every light had vanished from the dwell- 
ings on the opposite shore, the notes of some 
instrument at a distance^ repeated again and 
again by the extraordinary echoes, often sug- 
gested the idea of atrial music. 1 heard this 
constantly every night; and am almost ashamed 
to confess the thrilling effect it produced. 

The sober truth is, that such a sufficent 
knowledge of music as enables them to play on 
some instrument or other, is universal amon^ 
the peasants of Germany. And we need not, 
therefore, have recourse to any supernatnrftl 
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agency^ to account for the fact, that music 
is often heard amongst them where it might be 
least expected* 

The boors of Germany have been repre- 
sented ^ both by pen and pencil, as a coarse, 
rude, heavy race ; but I suspect, that the glance, 
which sufficed to make this portrait, had little 
acuteness in it. Poor and- laborious they are, 
and must be. Their mines lie deep in the earth 
-^heir vineyards hang on beetling rocks;-^and 
the richness of the valley must be scattered over 
many a barren upland, or the wid«-spread race 
would peri^. But this brings no degradation 
with it; — nor can the active youth and vigorous 
age of their females deserve the scorn they have 
met ; though strength, instead of softness of 
limb, be there suit. The German peasant girl, 
caltivatitig her rich flower-bed, and singing the 
dehoious strains of her country with taste and 
feeling, — accompanied, parhaps, in both, by her 
lover,— certainly offers as refined a picture 
of rural life as we can hope to find anywhere, 
beyond the bounds of Arcadia. And should a 
tincture of romantic superstition be added to 
ibis, and the wildaess of nature give birth to 
some wildness of fancy, 1 suspect the tope 
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of moral feeling is rather raised than lowered 
byit. 

****** 

Another pleasure, which 1 enjoyed from my 
window at St. Goar, was watching the vine- 
dressers upon the hill opposite. This steep and 
rugged height is covered with little patches of 
vines, divided from each other by masses of 
rock, and approachable only by the race who 
are native there. It is startling, before the 
spectacle has become familiar, to see the women 
clinging to the crags, and picking the leaves 
from the vines ; which is done for the double 
purpose of admitting a sufficient portion of sun 
to the fruity and of feeding the cows upon the 
leaves. 

I have watched these women, perfched three 
hundred feet above the river, with a sheer pre- 
cipice before them; yet there they stood , without 
a thought of danger, picking a dozen leaves 
from half a dozen plants — for the plots often 
hold no more ; — and to this plot, and to a few 
others, as dangerous in position and as scanty in 
produce, it is half the business of their lives to 
climb ] sometimes with the manure, which they 
carry up these rugged preoipicea in baskets^ 
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supported on the head; sometimes to prune the 
vines, sometimes to pluck their leaves , and 
at last, to gather their small, but precious pro- 
duce. 

Etcepting what is produced on the onfe farm 
of Johannisberg, the wine produced on the rocks 
in this neighbourhood, and from thence called 
Stein, or rock, wine, is among the finest that the 
Rhine produces; and, for this reason, the labour 
bestowed on the vineyard is unsparing, and al- 
most incessant. Nor is the labour of cultivation 
the only ei&pense incurred s^or the crumbling 
«oil , in 'which the vines grow, can only be pre- 
served from fulling by terrace walls ; which, at 
diiferent points, and unequal distances, arQ 
Goniinaed up to the very top of the rocks. 



16. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

VojMge up the RiTer to HtycnecH-Iii^eUieiBi Fighters— 
La Faytoite — Frattofort — lUihdrg — CftMel — Hatble 
Bath — Wilhelmshdhe — Cassel — German Politics — 
Road to the Harz — Gottingen Education — Osterode 
— First View of the Hari — Entrance to the Forest — 
Goslar — Elpedition to the Brocken — lUinghourg. 

Oh tbe 21st of August we agaia put ourselyeft 
on board a sdeam^^at for M&tyoDoe. One week 
<mly h^i elapsed^ since we had ilsed the same 
conveyanoe from Goblenli to St. Goaf ; it nwas 
then crowded with oompany, niany of them 
English ; but now, I do not think there were 
above twenty passengers on board ; and I did 
not recognize a single countryman among 
them. But the deck of the boat which we met 
coming down was perfectly crammed with pas- 
sengers and carriages. The weather, when we 
started, seemed to justify the caution which 
prevented any new importations of tourists ; for 
it was cold and misty : —but, our usual good 
fortune still attending us, the fog cleared away 
as we got to a part of the river with which 
we were the least familiar ; and the remainder 
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df the day was as bright as oobUI bo wisbed. 
After Bingcn, the country, though rich aiid 
fertile^ is no longer of tbat bold style of outline 
that delights the eye ; and, perhaps, the chief 
pleasure produced by the contemplation of the 
Rhingau, arises from its association with Hock 
md Johannisberg. I shall never forget the 
accent with which, in my hearii^, a feUow^ 
passenger and countryman addressed another, 
who stood near him, the first time that I cafme 
up the river to Mayence* ^* That, Sir^ " said lie, 
pointing to Prince Mettemich*s domain, *^ that, 

Sir, is JoHAiniisBEaa ! "• 1 could imagine some 

^ung enthusiast roaming through Greece, and 
uttering ^^ That, Sir, is Helicon ! " exactly with 
the same cadence* 

The Duke of Nassau's splendid palace of 
Bieberidi gives an air of dignity to the land- 
scape : — and when the pictttresque towers of 
Mayence become visible, — the river itsell,-^its 
enormous bridge of boats^-the row of floating 
mills below the town,— ^nd the groupings em^ 
tianaliy produced, by the operation of forming 
the smliU rafts of the lesser rivers into the 
, gigantic fabrics which convey the timb^ to 
Botterdam, — these altogether form a very stri- 
king and beautiful combination. 
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On this occasion we made a third, and much 
more successful attempt to find a comfortable 
hotel; — L'Erapereur Romain beings infinitely 
better than either of those we had before used. 

It has, moreover, the advantage of being si* 
tuated in an open platz ; where, morning and 
evening, we were dehciously. regaled by military 
music. At one time of the day we had the 
Prussian, at another the Austrian band — both 
excellent. The effect of seeing a sentry in 
white at one gate of the caserne, and one in 
blue at the other, is singular enough. 

We now did the same justice to Mayence, 
that OUT second visit enabled us to offer to Go- 
blentz. The cathedral, and other principal 
attractions, having been already visited, we 
spent our evening in vvalking through the hand- 
somest streets in the city, and found that it 
contained many fine buildings. 

The next day was set apart for a visit to 
Nieder Ingelheim, the celebrated site of Charle- 
magne's magnificent palace. So very trifling 
a relic remains of this, that, notwithstanding 
ray strong Carlovingian partialities, I should 
hardly have devoted a day to its examination, 
had not the drive been considered as affording 
one of the finest views in Germany. Nothing 
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of the kind can, in fact, be more magnificent 
tban the view over the Rhingau from the high- 
est point of this road. Just wh^*e this superb 
landscape is seen to the greatest advantage, 
im obelisk i& placed ^ with the following inscrip- 
tion:— 

Route 

de 

Gharle-magne 

terminde ea I'an I 

du r^ne de 

ITapol^OD 

Empereur des Franyais. 

The town of Ingelheira, once so highly fa- 
voured, has now no great appearance of weoltfa 
or prosperity ; but its situation is very beautiful. 
It is not difficult to trace the plan of Charle- 
magne's palace ; though nothing remains of its 
greatness but a few scattered fragments of the 
walls. A burying-ground of the Jews now fills 
the space, between the castle and the fosse, 
which made part of the defence of this most 
Christian king's best-loved pelace ; and it h 
from thence that the most interesting morsels of 
the ruin are to be seen. There is little, how* 
ever, besides the consciouness that there Charle- 
magne lived and had his being, to gratify the 
feelings of any who may visit the spot. 
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Tbere are two chtirchefe at iQ|;dlheira> both 
df great aniifjuity. The smaller one^ ^Itidi 
Mands so ckme to the palace as to induce the 
.belief that it mast have originally made pari of 
it, is peculiarly interesting* It contains a mo- 
nument to a daughter of the great king, which, 
though most rude in sculpture, has much more 
pretension to dignity, than that to his wife in the 
cathedral of Mayence. This little church con- 
tains also two of the hundred pillars, said to 
have been sent by the Pope, from Rome and 
Ravenna, to decorate this f^vouHte dwelling. 

There are^ however, four (or more) of these 
iteme pillars, rescued by the Elector Lewis the 
.Fifth from among the ruins of Ingellmm, and 
placed in a pdrtieb over the well at Heidelberg, 
which are in much better conditioili 

I think th^t I have not hitherto mentioned a 
^ircumstanoe, perfectly peculiar^ as I beliei^e to^ 
.the roads of Germany, and which, triv^ in 
what direction we might, we were sure to en- 
counter. I allude to the fyktera^-^as they call 
the yousg mechanics, who, after serving thdr 
time in any town or city throughout Germany, 
are Obliged to leave it for three years, before 
they set up for themselves ; in order, as it is 
presumed) that they may ivipifove by travel^aod 
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iMsqnire «onie iWrther indgbt into their* AH, by 
seeing how it is praetised elsewk^e. 

Custom authorizes these young men to de^ 
maud assistance from every one they meet en 
the road ; and, though donations are ofte# 
eioeedingly small, — the fraction of a farthing 
perhaps, ~r* it very rarely happens that the ap* 
plioation is altogether disregarded. On tar 
return from Ingelheim, we were addressed in 
this manner by a young man, so perfectly weti 
dressed, and with the air of a person so totally 
moused to beg, — ^ or fight, as it is caUed, ^-^ for 
bis lirtng, that we felt embarrassed whether to 
treatbis demand as jest, or earnest. He tell us 
no chcMoe, howerer, but ran bende the carriage- 
with such pertinacious activity , and appearedsO' 
W^l inclined himself to laugh at the jest, that 
we resorted lo the only means left to get rid of 
him, and received a gay md saucy bow in ao* 
kuowle^ntent. 

We returned to M ayenee in time ^ a Ikv^^ 
e'eloek dinner ; and I inquired of the waiter, 
who attended it, what evening amusements' 
were open. '* Have you visited La Favorite f^ 
was the re^y : and when I stated that we had 
iMt, he said — ^^ Eh, bien, Madame, i} font ab«^ 
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soluraent y oiler, car si on ya sayoir que vons 
avez etc a Hayence, sans yoir let jardins de la 
FaTorite, on rira. " 

Sooh a remonstrance could not be resisted ; 
afid, accordingly, as soon as the repast was 
concluded^ we set off for the place he had 
named. Though by no means equal to many 
that we had before seen, these gardens de- 
serve to be visited for the sake of the view they 
command • The Rhine runs close behind them , 
and the Maine joins it at a point exactly op- 
posite. A good-sized room, which appears 
intended for dancing, opens upon the walks, 
exactly where the view is the finest ; and, on 
the terrace in front of this, several parties were 
taking, coffee al fresco. We did so too, — 
and then spent what remained of light in se^ng 
as much as might be of the magnificent forti- 
fieatiuns which surround the city. 

At seven o'clock the next morning, we were 
HI. die diligence on <mr way to Francfbrt. It 
rained hard all the way, but cleared up as we 
arrived ; and the beautiful city looked as gay 
and as bright as when we saw it before. After 
brelikfast we made several oalb ; and we met^ 
aocordiDg to appointment, the friends we had 
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left at Ems. We now again passed a few* 
very agreeable days at Francfort ; — enjoyed 
another opera ; — and drove in various direc- 
tions round the environs. It is certainly one 
of the most attractive cities I know, and must, 
I think, be always entered with pleasure, and 
left with regret. But the summer had melted 
away before we were ready to part with it; — 
we had still many a league to go, — and, for the 
sake of expedition, were rash enough to take 
places in the diligence to Cassel. The convey- 
ance, indeed, was a very commodious one; and, 
having secured the coupi, we travelled with 
all possible comfort ; but, unfortunately, the 
greater part of the distance was passed over 
in the night ; and, judging of the country we 
did not see by that which we d/d, our loss was 
much greater than the time we slaved could 
atone for. The evening light served to show 
us Yilbal, and all the pretty scenery round it; 
but after this, and watching the sun as he set 
gloriously behind the Taunus hills, we had 
nothing but moonlight glimpses of the fine 
country we were passing. Even this, however, 
was enough to show that the long broad street 
of Friedelberg, on the summit of a lofty hill, 
must be strikingly picturesque ; and that the 
II. 17 
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descent from it, upon a perfectly new country , 
would have well repaid the loss of a day to 
see. 

We breakfasted at Marberg; and, finding 
the coffee of the worst possible fabric, we armed 
ourselves each with a roll, and found time 
enough just to take a most tantalizing, distant 
peep at the castle on the hill above it. — Such 
a castle ! and in Westphalia too ! — The very 
centre of all that is most mysterious in history, 
and exciting in romance. — But there stood the 
diligence, with the horses all ready, and the 
horn of the conductor at his mouth ! — and 
there stood I, inwardly vowing that I would 
never again chain myself in the same manner. 
For many miles, after leaving Marberg, its 
castle continues in sight, and, with the hill on 
Whieh it stands, forms a magnificent object. 

The country^ between this town and Cassel, 
is a succession of finely- wooded hills, and well- 
watered plains; which, when we passed them, 
had just yielded their abundant harvest. — The 
chestnut, beech, and mountain ash, grow here 
with uncommon luxuriance — the villages are 
frequent — the costume is singular and pictu- 
resque — and the whole scenery interesting in 
no common degree. 
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We reached Gsssel at six, having been 
twenty-four hoars en route: — and, but for the 
impossibility of lingering by the way, when and 
where we wished, I should say that I had never 
made a journey of the same length with so 
little fatigue. 

Gassel is surprisingly beautiful. I had heard 
much of its fine position, and the splendour of 
its terrace, its circus, and Platz Fredrick ; but 
I expected nothing equal to what I found : — 
and, as I despair of ever acquiring that last 
finish of an accomplished traveller, the nil ad- 
mirari, — so general in these latter days,— 
I will honestly confess that its beauty and mag- 
nificence delighted me. The finest part of 
the town stretches along the brow of a steep 
hill, the longest level of which is laid out as a 
public garden, through which drives and walks 
are cut, with great taste and skill. At the bot- 
tom of this hill runs the river Fulda ; — and 
close upon its opposite bank is the palace of 
the ci-devant King Jerome. The interior has 
been completely destroyed by fire; but the 
outward walls are sufficiently entire to render 
it a beautiful object. A rich, but narrow tract 
of land surrounds this palace ; and beyond it 
rises the finest amphitheatre of hills I remem- 
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ber to have seen. The celebrated Platz Fre- 
derick is a square of enormous dimensions. 
Three sides of it are occupied by handsome 
buildings : — the Elector's palace being one : — 
and the fourth opens upon the public garden 
and the distant hill above, by a noble gateway; 
through vehich, and the lofty iron railing on 
either side of it, the w^hole magnificent yiew is 
seen from every part of the square. Thia 
presents, beyond all comparison, a more splen- 
did coup d'ceil than any city I have yet seen 
can boast. On descending to the palace, its 
dismal and dilapidated state is immediately per- 
ceptible. All that remains of its former ele- 
gance is the esplanade — still filled v^ith superb 
orange trees, — and the marble bath, which is 
said to be unequalled for the beauty and magni- 
ficence of its decorations. This building con- 
sists of one large marble chamber, adorned 
with twelve statues of exceUent workmanship, 
and many fine alto-relievos : — the whole, I 
believe, from the band of Stephen Monnot. 
In the centre is a swimming-bath, of most 
royal dimensions. We were told that Napo- 
' leon had bathed there, and that Jerome used it 
constantly. ^^ However," continued our guide 
with inimitable gravity, ^^ the statement whicdi 
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yoa have doubtless heard^ that his majesty used 
wine instead of water for his bath, is not at all 
correct : — King Jerome constantly bathed in 
pure water," 

I know not how it happens that things, which, 
upon a reasonnable valuation, appear equal in 
splendour, and, to the eye of sober critisism, 
equal also in grace, should produce upon the 
fancy effects comparatively different. Delicate 
as are the sculptures of this bath, it is easy to 
recall many, incomparably superior ; — and yet 
the idea of that high and graceful chamber, its 
delicious coolness, and visions of the fair marble 
people, who seem so fitly to inhabit th^re, 
will, I think, rest upon my memory, when 
nobler works shall be forgotten. 

In the afternoon we drove to Wilhelmshdhe, 
the principal residence of the Elector of Hesse. 
It is at present inhabited by his son and heir 
apparent ; to whom he had risigned the go- 
vemement of his dominions, as well as his 
palace.* 

We had been constantly told by all Ger- 

* The circumstances wbicli led to this resignation , 
seem still to be a favourite subject of gossip throughout 
Germany ; but as they appear to be quite of a private 
nature , I shall not take the liberty of repeating them. 

J7. 



d by Google 



198 WILHBLMSHOHE. 

mans, to whom we had mentioned our intended 
route, that we should see, in this palace and 
its wonderful gardens, the most perfect speci- 
men of a royal residence in the world ; and, if I 
had never seen Windsor, I could readily believe 
that it is so. The building, however, magni- 
ficent as it is, is a mere toy to Versailles, in 
point of extent; — but it is furnished as if 
Aladdin's lamp and ring had been the uphol- 
sterers; and it stands on a terrace equal in 
beauty, and superior in extent of view, to that 
of St, Germain. Yet, still, Windsor is as far 
superior to it, as the dominions of Great Britain 
are to those of Hesse Gassel. The gardenS| 
however, which spread behind it, gradually 
rising to the summit of one of the highest ridges 
in Westphalia, are, I truly believe, unique in 
beauty and magnificence. 

It is strange enough, that, when garden 
ground is laid out in some conformity with our 
ideas of natural beauty, it is still, even in 
Germany, called an '' English garden." But 
this style of decoration is there found on so 
much larger and bolder a scale than with us, 
that it appears to me the epithet ought to be 
changed ; and, wherever groves take place of 
parterres, and forest paths of neatly edged 
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jg^avel walks, it should be called, parexcellencey 
a German garden. At Wilhelmshdhe, however, 
these are not the only features that distinguish 
the princely pleasure grounds from those of 
ordinary mortals. There are buildings, which 
I suppose answer to our humble root houses 
and rustic temples^ but which might themselves 
serve as palaces. And there is an aqueduct, 
erected for the purpose of conveying a mountain 
stream to form a sheet of water behind the 
palace, which rivals, in the loftiness of its magni- 
ficent arches, any of the finest structures of a 
similar kind, in the world. 

To our great regret, we found the famous 
Opera of Cassel closed ; and we were told that 
it was not likely to be soon opened again. 
While it continues shut, the attraction df the 
city, as a residence, must be considerably 
lessened. Cassel has still, however, many 
other recommendations. All the necessaries 
and luxuries of the table are in abundance and 
perfection, and at a very moderate price. The 
country is beautiful and rich in every species of 
interest ] and it is not its least recommendation, 
as a residence, that the laws are so faithfully 
administered as to render the security of pro- 
perty greater in Cassel thaa ia almost any 
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Other city in the world. No one thinks of 
Qfing locks or bolts; and any extortionate 
demand, or attempt at dishonest dealing of any 
kind, is suppressed in the most prompt and 
e&ctual manner, on application to the police. 
This, too, is an absolute , arbitrary govern- 
ment, of which the sovereign is by no means 
popular ; — and yet, any one, who will take the 
trouble honestly to inform himself of the ge- 
neral feeling among the people, respecting the 
political state of the country, will find its in- 
stitutions proudly boasted of, and their benefi- 
cial effects warmly acknowledged. Whenever 
I have been favoured in society, by the commu- 
nication of information, or the expression of 
individual opinion, I have cautiously avoided 
alluding to it, while writing of the place where 
it was received ; lest anything approaching to 
the impertinence of personal allusion should be 
suspected ;~but, while carefully avoiding this, 
1 may safely venture to state, generally, the 
result of all the information I have gathered. 
I have no business with the righteousness of 
the feeling, arise where it may ; hut the troth 
is, that, in many places, where nothing like 
discontent exists towards the present rulers, 
the ambition of being some day annexed to 
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Prussia may very easily be discovered. It is 
not, however, by agitators or demagogues that 
this feeling is expressed.' On the contrary, — 
it appears to result from that wish for a sub- 
stantial, secure, and unvacillating government, 
which a philosophical contemplation of the 
present state of Europe has generated through- 
out the whole of Germany. 

Where the smaller states have granted con- 
stitutions, and undermined the foundations of 
authority, by signing trumpery charters con- 
cocted by a reckless set of noisy orators, the 
consequences have been uniformly injurious to 
the prosperity of the people. Yet some, who 
had a prophetic conviction that so it would be, 
have nevertheless yielded before the cuckoo 
cry for reform. 

This it is, which has turned the eyes of many 
towards Prussia. She, tranquilly firm in her 
just, undcviating policy, stands like a tower of 
strength amidst the wavering, tottering politics 
of some of her neighbours. 

It may be objected, to any opinion I may give 
as to the political feeling of Germany, that it is 
not in the course of a summer's tour, any im- 
portant information on such a subject can be 
obtained. Certainly, upon such an occasion^ 
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no information which does not lie upon the 
sarface can be hoped for. Truth, however, is 
not the less trnth^ because it is obvious : — and 
it is not in stating what may be seen by all^ that 
misrepresentation is most likely to occur. 

But, after confessing that my means of judg- 
ing are such only as are open to every one, I 
venture to repeat, that a revolutionary spirit is 
not prevalent in any part of the country through 
which I have travelled. That ^* «mcA a spirit 
is abroad/^ to use the fashionable phrase, is 
most certain; — and so is a spirit of drunkenness^ 
and a spirit of gambling, and a spirit of robbing, 
and that in more countries than one 2 — yet it 
would hardly be fair to state that either of 
these spirits were about to rule the destinies 
of any land. 

I heard much ridicule from various classes, 
— and, decidedly, not the least pointed from 
among the lower orders, — against the political 
enterprizes and revolutionary snappings, which 
are continually exploding with the bustle and 
effect of a cracker. The tone in which even 
our reform proceedings are canvassed, ap- 
proaches sometimes very saucily towards 
quizzing. Nevertheless, the Germans are far 
from paying us in kind for the prophecies so 



d by Google 



EXCURSION TO THE HARZ. 203 

often put forth in our journals, of their threat- 
ened insurrections ; for I continually heard it 
repeated, with great emdpasis, that '^ England 
teas not a country to be overthrown by the 
cabals of a mobJ^ 

:¥ itf Hf itf 

On leaving Cassel we engaged a carriage to 
take us through the Harz country — (with the 
understanding that we were to pause when and 
where we chose) — and then to proceed with 
us to Hanover ; on the very equitahle condition 
that every additional day, beyond the time 
necessary for the expedition, should be paid 
for the same as if we were travelling. The 
scheme answered perfectly ; and to those who 
travel for pleasure, and not for business, it is 
unquestionably the most agreeable that can be 
adopted. 

We crossed the Fulda on leaving Cassel ; 
and our road continued near the stream, though 
we had to mount and descend some magnificent 
hills by its side. The scenery the whole way 
from Cassel to Munden is beautiful. At the 
latter place we stopped for breakfast ; and 
while it was preparing we walked through the 
lovely meadows on the banks of the river. 

The Fulda joins the Werra at this place; — 
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both here lose their names in that of the 
Weser; — and the wild narrow little valley, 
through which they run before their confluence, 
is one of the prettiest spots imaginable. 

The first thing which caught my eye, on 
entering Aliinden, was the arras of England 
over the Post-office; — by which we perceived 
that we were in ihe kingdom of Hanover. For 
some time, after we had left this curious old 
town, and its massive fortifications, falling into 
reluctant decay, the road continued to be very 
beautiful, passing through a narrow valley close 
by the side of one of the brightest streams in 
the world. We afterwards mounted to a 
region of bare hills, and from this point to 
Gdttingen there is little either of beauty or 
interest. 

Had not the Harz been before us, we should 
have seen more of this celebrated University; 
but one professor, to whom we had an introduc* 
tion, was out of tOAvn, and another was at a 
great distance from our hotel; so we deter- 
mined to see all we could that evening, and not 
risk losing the lovely weather, which still fol- 
lowed us, by staying another day. 

The old fortifications round the town have 
been turned into public walks, and by foUowing 
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tbeso we obtained a good general view of the 
town ; which has , however, no beauty, either 
of situation or architecture, though some of 
the old towers are curious and venerable. The 
buildings of the University appear by no means 
splendid ; and such as (hey are, would be shown 
to greater advantage were they more separated 
from the town, which presses round them in 
every direction. The University library is pre- 
served in a part of the old church, and we made 
some efforts to see it : but the lateness of the 
hour prevented our success. The moon was 
nearly at the full, and lengthened out the hours 
of light for us very pleasantly ; — by her help 
we saw nearly every part of the city. 

Though I had here no opportunity of obtain, 
ing the information I wished for, respecting this 
University, I had afterwards the good fortune 
of receiving, from a distinguished friend atlla- 
nover, very satisfactory details, not only res- 
pecting Gdttingen, but on the subject of educa- 
tion throughout Germany in general, and the 
kingdom of Hanover in particular. 

From the statements of this gentleman, which 
are of unquestionable authority, it appears 
that the number of professors and teachers, in 

18 
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every part of the country, is much larger , in 
proportion to the population, than it is with us. 

In Hanover they have one University ( Gdt- 
tingen ), with fifty professors^ and forty private 
teachers ; — sixteen puhlic schools [of the first 
rank, in which 135 teachers are employed :— 
fourteen puhlic schools of the second rank, 
with sixty- four teachers ; — and ahout 350 ele- 
mentary schools. Out of 900 students residing 
at Gdttingen, ahout 600 are Hanoverians. At the 
puhlic schools of the first order there are ^,200 
pupils; — at those of the second class, 2,100; 
— and at the elementary schools, 215,000. 

As the population of the kingdom of Hanover 
is only ahout 1,600,000 it is evident that the 
business of education is carried on there on a 
much more extended scale than in England, Ire- 
land, or even in Scotland. 

Some judgment may he formed as to what 
ranks chiefly furnish students to the Universities 
of Germany, by the following statement respect- 
ing Gdttingen. In the year 1831, 135 young 
men commenced their academic studies there. 
Fifty-nine of these were the sons of gentlemen 
employed in puhlic administration, and of law- 
yers, physicians, and other learned men ; six 
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were the sons of officers ; five of landed pro- 
prietors; thirty-nine of tradesmen; and nineteen 
the sons of peasants or artizans. 

The idea, so prevalent everywhere, of the 
relaxed discipline of the German Universities, 
accords so ill with the equally general belief 
that the scholars they send out stand pre-emi- 
nently high, that I asked ray friend io solve this 
problem for me. This, I think, he has done 
satisfactorily, by referring simply to tlie rigor- 
ous examinations required before any man can 
enter upon public life as a magistrate, professor, 
advocate, physician, etc. It clearly appears 
from the rank of the students, as stated in the 
account of the matriculations at G6ttingen in 
1831, that few among them are placed by for- 
tune above the necessity of passing these all- 
important examinations well : and, where this 
is the case with the great majority, it is not sur- 
prising that even the wildest spirits should re- 
quire no very rigorous discipline, in order to 
keep the one thing needful ever in view : nor 
that the love of frolic, however vehement, 
should fail to induce them to forget it. 

♦ * 4t 4t 4t 4t 

The Harz mountaims become visible in the 
east a few miles after leaving Gdttingen ; and, 
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were it not for this, the landscape would have 
no great charm . We breakfasted at Nordheim , 
where marks of a recent conflagration were 
painfully evident. And the movement and stir 
about the buildings, which were beginning to 
rise from the ashes, were like the bustle in an 
ant's nest, after injury by some rude blow. 

At this place we left the high road which 
leads from Francfort to Hombourg, through 
Cassel, Gottingen, and Hanover, and which may 
becalkd the great north road of Western Ger- 
many. We turned aside in order to pass 
through that renowned region of romance called 
the llarz ; and, above all, to visit the Brocken, 
universally acknowledged to be the scene of the 
wildest and most poetical superstitions of Ger- 
many 

Almost immediately after leaving Nordheim 
the country begins to assume a more interest- 
ing character ; and the little village of Catlen- 
bourg is one of those rare spots where every 
object seems placed on purpose to give pleasure 
to the eye. From thence we proceeded to Os- 
terode, the first Harz town. On the side by 
which we entered, and for several miles of the 
approach, the road was over a bed of alabaster , 
whose clear^ white, sparkling masses^ stigrting 
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throagh the tarf, looked exactly like hillocks 
of petrified snow. 

Osterode has a large quarry of this beauti- 
ful stone ; and the great quantity which is ex- 
ported,— the enormous magazine of corn for 
the use of the miners, — the schools connected 
with their occupation, — and the use made of 
the town, as a dep6t for all the mines in its 
neighbourhood, render it a place of consider- 
able importance. 

An hour or tw o being required to rest the 
horses, we determined to niQunt a gently ri- 
sing upland of clover and wheat stubble, in the 
hope of catching a glimpse of the dark forest 
which once spread half over Germany : — ^but 
the summit 'of this height seemed to mock us; 
for no sooner had we reached some object 
which appeared to beat the top, than we found 
it stretched away again higher still. Yet we 
-were loath to retreat; and, scorning a sudden 
blast of wind that swept by, as well as some 
Tcry ominous masses of clouds above our heads, 
we perse yered, till at length the real summit was 
achieved. 

The hill, which it had taken us so long to 
mount, here sunk beneath our feet almost per- 

18. 
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pendicularly ; and the bold wall of rock we 
looked down upon did not contrast more strong- 
ly with the gentle slope by which we ascended, 
than did the dark hue of the landscape spread 
now before us, with the pale, barren hills on 
the opposite side of the town. 

As far as the eye could reach, was an im- 
mense extent of waving heights ; all covered to 
their very tips with one universal mantle of 
black pine. The deep chine at our feet looked 
as dark as night ; and the only objects visible 
within its shade were here and there the gleam- 
ing of a narrow brook, and the windings of a 
rude path-way which followed it. 

The only tinge of lighter colour throughout 
the whole landscape, was occasioned by the 
blue smoke which proceeded from the charcoal- 
burning, and which rose from one or two 
points of the different hills. 

This, indeed, was the Harz;— andthe unex- 
pected manner in which it had burst upon us, 
through this magnificent opening, wonderfully 
enhanced the effect of its grand and particular 
features. 

It was some time before either the beayy 
drops which began to fall^ or the remembrance 
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of the long stage we had before us, — or even 
the thoughts of dinner, could make us quit this 
dark, but lovely landscape. 

It is always dangerous to dwell in descrip- 
tion upon any scene, the effect of which is 
greatly to excite the imagination ; and especi- 
ally if the objects composing it are not familiar 
to those we address. The usal meed of any 
such effort is a weary yawn from the reader. 
Prudence, therefore, leads me back toOsterode 
now; as effectually, as when I left all the witch- 
ery of mid-day darkness soberly to eat my din- 
ner, and continue my journey. 

The best consolation we found for turning 
away from such a scene^ proceeded from the 
discovery of an awful-looking road, — along the 
side of one of the boldest heights, — which we 
had little doubt was the road we were about to 
follow. 

We were lucky enough to escape the heaviest 
part of the shower, which fell with extraor- 
dinary violence after we returned to the hotel. 
In coniequence of this rain, we were told it 
would be necessary to take an additional pair of 
horses ; as the road to Clausthal, always diffi- 
cult from its steepness, would be now imprac- 



d by Google 



212 TIIB HARZ FOREST. 

ticable T^itbout this assistance. This proyed no 
fable, either of the driver or post-master. I 
have seldom been dragged ap so tremendous 
an ascent. 

The worst effect of the storm, however, was 
the necessity it enforced of having the carriage 
closed. This, at the moment of entering upon 
such a drive was a most serious mortification; 
but the rain continued to fall in torrents, and, 
had we persisted in keeping the carriage open, 
we must have been wet through in a few mit- 
nutes. 

Packed, therefore, like poultry in a basket, 
with scarcely air sufficient to keep us alive, we 
crossed the little bridge of Osterode ; and began 
to mount the barrier hill between that town and 
the Harz forest. For some time, bare and 
barren bonks shut us in on either side ; — bat, 
after passing the first summit, we perceived by 
degrees, as first one of us, and then another, 
ventured to remove a morsel of the leather car- 
tains, that we were gradually entering upon the 
dark, shadowy world we had looked at in the 
morning. The vexation of being thus enclosed 
now became greater than any of the party could 
endure. We therefore stopped the carriage, 
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though the rain continued to fall ; and we gave 
the astonished driver to understand, that we 
preferred receiving it upon us. I am quite sure 
that the man thought I was suhject to some 
malady connected with the hrain ; for, having 
opposed the orders of the gentlemen, hy most 
earnest assurances that we should all be 
drowned if he obeyed them, he turned to me 
to enforce his statement, and applaud his re- 
sistance. But ray reply was, that such drown- 
ing would do us no harm, and that the carriage 
must be opened. I had no sooner said this, than 
my son, to end the contest, began vigorously 
to attack the clumsy contrivances which formed 
the roof. Mr. U. heartily assisted him and the 
poor driver, looking at me with a most comic 
mixture of fear and compassion, at length yielded 
his reculant aid to the operation. The scene 
was indeed such as might well atone for a wet- 
ting. The form of the ground, which was a 
narrow ridge, enabled us to look down, — some- 
times on one side, sometimes on the other, — 
over myriads of pines, into deep hollows which 
seemed too dark^ too wild, too gloomy, for the 
foot of man to venture into them. At some 
•pots, high upon the mountain's side, stood 
pools of water ; so large that they might almost 



d by Google 



214 CLA.178T1IAL. 

be called lakes : and at others, the ground was 
cleared for the space of a few acres, for the 
purpose of burning charcoal. 

Our pertinacious determination to look upon 
this novel scene did not bring upon us any of 
the evils which were predicted ; for, as the 
evening advanced, the clouds broke away, the 
rain ceased, and just enough of lowering stormi- 
ness remained to heighten the effect of the sin- 
gular scenery through which we were passing. 

Before we reached Clausthal, which stands 
on the very highest point of one of the hills, we 
saw the clouds rolling far below us ; and, I 
doubt not, they were still shedding their dews 
on the dark valleys below. 

Clausthal is an important mining station; 
and several large schools are established there 
for the purpose of instructing the miners ia 
practical geology. The village is almost en- 
tirely built of wood, and is altogether a wild 
and desolate*looking abode. 

The forest continued almost unbroken for 
many miles after we left this mountain hamlet; 
and, just as evening began to make the gloomy 
shades yet more gloomy, we overtook a young 
hunter, who entered into conversation with us 
as we dragged up a steep ascent. Mr. H. left 
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the carriage to walk with him, and receiyed 
from him a yery interesting description of the 
manner in which the young men of the country 
sometimes spend many days together in these 
dark forest, in pursuit of game On reaching 
the point at which the road hegan to descend, 
our driyer told Mr. H. that he must make the 
hest haste he could, and hegged him to get into 
the carriage immediately^ which he did ; and 
bidding the hunter farewell^ we drove rapidly 
down the hill, and speedily lost sight of him* 
Nearly an hour afterwards, when no other 
light than that of the moon was left, we were 
startled by seeing the same figure spring for- 
ward from the forest, which still skirted the 
road, and lay his hand on the door of the car- 
riage. His double-barrelled gun, the large 
knife in his belt, and the general appearance of 
his dress and accoutrements, — all duskily seen 
at such an hour, in such a spot, and in a man- 
ner so very unexpected, — might, I think, well 
excuse the feeling of alarm that his approach 
occasioned me ; and yet nothing could be more 
unfounded or ungrateful ; for he had pushed 
across a short cut of the forest, on purpose to 
overtake us, that he might point out a most re- 
markable slate quarry, perfectly hid among the 
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trees, and yet not a hundred paces from tLe 
road. 

It is possible that, if we had seen this enor- 
mous excavation by broad day-light, many 
curious features, now unseen, might have be- 
come visible ; but, most assuredly, it would have 
lost much in effect. The perpendicular side of 
the quarry, against which we looked as we ap- 
proached , was many hundred feet deep, and 
fringed at the top with a sable line of towering 
pines : — the moon shone with such equivocal 
light into this profound abyss, that there was 
no difficulty in peopling it with mysterious 
shapes ; — and, had I been left alone [there for 
five minutes, I am shure I should have seen a 
legion of Witches. 

It was very late before we reached Goshir ; 
and here again the moon played us strange 
tricks. This place^ bj- any light, presents st 
most strange, grotesque collection of architect 
tural antiquities ; and by that of the moon, the 
^^ alternate ebon and ivory*' took strange forms 
indeed. 

Goslar, the capital of the Harz, was onoe a 
city of much importance, and has more con- 
spicuous traces of high antiquity, in every part^ 
of it, than any town I have seen. It is of con- 
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siderable extent, and our tired horses dragged 
the carriage so slowly along the principal streel, 
that I began to think some of the mystical pow- 
ers of the region were at work, and that we 
were driving in a circle. At length, to my in- 
expressible joy, we stopped; and to my eqnal 
surprise and delight, I found we had got to a 
most comfortable hotel, with an exquisite 
French waiter, and all appliances and means 
for welcome refreshment after our long day's 
journey. 

We went to bed, however, with a good deal 
of anxiety upon our spirits* The Brocken was 
within fifteen miles of us , and to mount, or, 
not to mount, was the question. 

We had been told by many, and particularly 
by our friend the hunter, that if the weather 
were unfavourable, we should find the ascent 
a most fatiguing labour, and utterly fruitless : as, 
nine times out often, the top of the mountain is 
so enveloped in clouds as to veil every object 
below in impenetrable mist. Yet, still we held 
our purpose, and every arrangement was made 
for the expedition ; though we were all aware 
that, in case a positively rainy day should rise 
upon us, we roust in common prudence give 
it up. 

19 
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Our good star, howeyer, still prevailed. The 
morning was not bright, but it was dry ; and 
a brisk wind gave us hope that the remaining 
clouds might all be so completely blown oflP^ 
before evening, as to permit our seeing the sun 
set brilliantly from the Witches' Orchestra. 

We started for Ilsingbourg at half past five. 
It is from this village that the most interesting 
ascent of the mountain is made ; but it is also 
the most difficult. This, however, we did not 
learn till afterwards ; and I know not how to 
regret the ignorance which led us to take this 
route; for the additional fatigue is of small 
importance, when compared to the pleasure it 
gave us. The road immediately after leaving 
Goslar, is very good ; — being kept in repair for 
the. sake of an important silver mine in the 
neighbourhood, the ore from which is conveyed 
to that town; — but, having passed the mine 
nothing beyond a rough, and sometimes indis- 
tinct track remained for us. This was not fol- 
lowed without difficulty, and something like 
danger too ; however, both were happily over- 
come, and we arrived at the ^^ Red Trout" at 
Ilsingbourg, in safety. A few miles from Gos- 
lar, we passed into the territory of Brunswick; 
and not long after into that of Prussia, where, 
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on an open heath, and far frcun any habi(ati(»i| 
we were stopped and closely inspected by two 
very strange looking figures, who, however, 
declared themselves officers of the Prussian 
dauane. If they really were so, I can only say 
that they were totally unlike, both in dress and 
demeanour, any officials of that country which 
we had before seen. Fortunately, we had no- 
thing to provoke a legal seizure, or to tempt an 
illegal one; and the two rugged assertors of 
office departed, having examined, as I fancied, 
the strength of our party, as accurately as the 
contents of the carriage. 

llsingbourg is a wild looking village, situated 
at the entrance of a narrow gorge ; through 
which dashes a mountain torrent, having there 
found its way from a spring amidst the moun- 
tains* I never saw an inhabited spot more 
fitted to be the scene of some dark deed, 
'^ done in the eclipse," than this llsingbourg. 
A barren waste leads to it ; a hundred hills, 
covered with tangled forests, fence it round ; 
and, high above their heads, rises the giant 
Brocken, amidst whose deep covers, superstition 
has been cradled for ages. 

We were shown into a long dark room at 
the << Red Trout, " so filled with tobacco smoke 
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Chat it was a pain to breathe; and the connfe- 
nances, seen through the vapour, were melo- 
dramatic in the extreme. As for the landlord 
himself, he looked exactly as if he could not or- 
der his ostler to saddle a mule, or signify to his 
hollow-eyed frau^ the necessity for a fresh sup- 
ply of schnapsy without raising the flap of his 
cloak to conceal his face, and muttering under 
his breath, ^^Feignons defeindre, afin de mieux 
dissimuler. '' In short, the place was a most 
fitting entrance to the forest ofBrocken : — and, 
as we received the promise of ** three mules 
and a trusty guide," to mount its bold summit, 
I felt a half real, half make-believe sort of shud- 
der, at recollecting how extremely easy it would 
be to rob and murder ns en route, without any 
one hearing a word about it. 

These sublime forebodings, however, did not 
prevent my feeling conscious that I had eaten no 
breakfast, and much bustling activity was pro- 
duced by our demand for eggs and coffee : but, 
when I saw that part of this was directed to the 
removal of one or two idle pipes, which lay 
upon the table, and understood, thereby, that it 
was intended we should eat among the mining 
and charooal-burning party, who sat smoking 
round ii> I braved all my terrors of the con- 
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spira tor-like landlord, and boldly demanded an- 
other zimmer. I was sturdily told there was 
none other in"the Trout," and a very ominous 
scowl passed across his brow as he said it. At 
this critical moment my mother- wit eame to my 
assistance. I had remarked, as I entered, that 
there was behind the house a garden, which, 
albeit all else about it was rude aud cheerless, 
had the true German abundance of flowers. I 
felt sure, as I remembered this, that I had the 
key to his heart, as certainly as if one of his 
witch neighbours had given it to me. I praised 
his garden;— and asked leave to eat my break- 
fast in front of a prodigious bed of gillyflowers. 
Upon this, his frown melted into a smile; he 
darted off, beckoning me to follow him, and^ in 
less than ten minutes, the best breakfast the 
house could furnish was spread in the open air. 
It is true that this air, which whistled down the 
valley upon us, bit shrewdly: — but, had it bit 
ns to death, it would have been preferable ta 
being stifled in the heavy vapour of tobacco. 



19. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

Ascent of the Brocken — Charcoal-clearings — Iron Gross 
— Confusion of Rocks — Desolation — Top of the 
Mountain — Brocken-House — Witches' Orchestra — 
Devil's Pulpit — Witches' Dog-stone — Sunset — Night 
Storm — Morning Clouds — Effect of the Wind — 
Descent from the Brocken — Return to Goslar. 

At eleven o'clock the three mules were led 
to the garden gate ; and I looked in the face of 
oar guide to see what might be there threatened 
or promised. If eyes he the windows of the 
soul, through which its movements become 
visible, this poor man afforded but half the 
usual chance of discovering what was passing 
internally, — for he had but one. The expres- 
sion of his other features, however was in no 
degree lessened by this misfortune : and if a 
kind and gentle nature could ever be unmis- 
takenly read on any countenance, it was on his. 

The little village was soon passed; and we 
reached a green common, on which lay a great 
quantity of felled timber, in various stages of 
the process of sawing, and that of barking. 
The work-sheds are sheltered by many beau- 
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tifal beech trees ; and a broad, bright stream 
runs gaily among them. The road, which for 
the first two miles rises very gently, has been 
well rolled by the charcoal carts ; and, for that 
distance, a carriage might go with ease and 
safety. The same stream, which we saw on 
leaving the town, continues close beside the 
road, long after the ascent has ceased to be thus 
gentle ; and it gradually changes the character 
in which, as a quiet riyulet, it had refreshed the 
village common, into that of a dashing, bound- 
ing, rock*defying torrent. As this changed , so 
did the whole scenery change with it. The soft 
turf faded, withered, and was lost amidst rude 
blocks of granite, — sometimes tangled over with 
moss and lichen, and sometimes dry and bare, 
as if just thrown from the crater of a Tolcano. 
As we toiled upwards, these increased in size ; 
— the bright, gay green of the beech entirely 
disappeared ; and pines, dark, tall, and cheer- 
less, encompassed us on every side. A more 
desolate landscape can hardly be imagined. I 
listened for the note of a bird, but in vain. The 
dashing of the torrent, and the groaning of the 
wind, which seemed, however, to be rather at 
a distance than near, were the only sounds to 
occupy our ears ; for there was something in 
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the whole scene which seemed to chain onr 
tongues ; and we were as rigidly silent as if 
we had supposed that the great spirit of the 
mountain was about to appear. 

I will defy the boldest imagination that ever 
worked between throbbing temples, — that of 
Dante himself not excepted, — to picture forth 
a darker world than the eye looks upon while 
scaling the Ilsingbourg side of the Brocken. 
Here and there, howeyer, are spots of exquisite 
loveliness ; and the uncertain humour of the 
weather increased their effect. 

Rain is, in general, a miserable companion 
for such an expedition : but, on this occasion^ 
the few drops which had fallen at intervals were 
often converted, by a sudden burst of sunshine, 
into spangles ; as they hung upon the black 
festoons which the pines throw across our path. 
This was where some charcoal-clearing let in 
the day upon us ; and then the forte-piano ef- 
fect of chequered light and darkness was incon- 
ceivably beautiful; — then, too, the torrent 
caught the beam at intervals, and a sparkling 
chain of waterfall often appeared before us, as 
far as the eye could reach. 

During about a third part of the ascent, 
traces of human labour are visible ;— >not only 
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in these clearings, but in the hats, constructed 
of poles, bark, and boughs, in which the char* 
coal burners are sheltered, when the process 
is in a state to require their presence day and 
night. Whenever we descried one of these 
pointed huts, we were sure to see near it seve- 
ral closely-built pyramids of wood, generally 
burning. Sometimes, however, they were but 
just constructed, and as yet neither lighted nor 
covered in ; in others, the black mass seemed 
to be emitting its last breath of stifling smoke ; 
and, from several, the men were carrying away 
the charcoal down the precipitous road to II- 
singbourg. This was done by means of hand- 
carts, each drawn by a single man, who rattled 
down at a fearful rate, and often appeared to 
hold up against the load which followed him 
with considerable difficulty. 

At one point in the early part of oiir progress, 
the guide stopped ; and, without saying a word, 
turned the head of my mule, making a signal 
to my companions to turn theirs. He then 
pointed aloft to a crag five hundred feet above 
our heads, on which stood a colossal Cross of 
Iron. It is quite necessary to be exactly on such 
a spot as we then occupied, with the whole ma- 
Uritl for the Freuchutx diablerie above, 
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around, and underneath — magnified a thou- 
sandfold on all sides — with a head, too, as much 
crammed with Tisions of demons and witchess 
as mine was — to be able to conceive the sublime 
effect of this holy emblem, thus suddenly, seen, 
as it were, in the clouds. I shall neyer forget 
the sensation. 

As we mounted higher and higher, after cross- 
ing the noisy torrent by slight log bridges, which 
seemed just wide enough to fit the feet of the 
mule, without an inch to spare, I was lost in ad- 
miration of my own undaunted courage. I fear 
its moral value was not much superior to that 
said to be produced by intoxication; — but it was 
very dehghtful while it lasted. 

At length we quitted the stream and its aw- 
ful bridges; and, with them, ev^y trace of a 
path. The mules, howeyer, seemed to know 
their way; and yet it was such a one, that 
losing it could hardly have brought them to a 
worse. What must have been the horrible 
convulsion which has so scattered the surface of 
this mountain, and covered its sides with sack 
gigantic yet loose masses of granite rock? 

The feelingof wild confusion which this gives, 
is indescribable. That these masses are not 
primeval therci but have been thrown wh<»e 
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they lie by some prodigious aceident, is unequi- 
Tocably evident. Sometimes stretched flat upon 
the gound) sometimes piled loosely, one upon 
another; — at one place appearing firmly bedded ; 
— at another, almost tottering on the spot where 
they have fallen; — they everywhere show them- 
selves to be superficial adjuncts to the place 
they occupy. One of these masses measured 
fifty "five feet in length and forty in breadth ; — 
its height was beyond our reach, but could not 
have been less than thirty feet. The most beau- 
tiful mosses ^' sheathed the terrors " of some 
of their sharp angles ; but many were perfectly 
bare. In every interval between them, enor- 
mous pines still lifted their dark heads ; but 
their fringed branches no longer swept the 
ground ; the stems were bare ; and the wind, 
though still unfelt by us, moaned among their 
tops in sounds such as I never heard before. 

If I could have spoken at all, I should have 
etclaimed with the Bruce — 

<' A scene to rude, so -wild as this, 
Yet so sublime in barrenness 
Did ne^er my wondering footsteps press. " 

By degrees the trees ceased altogether : the 
mosses and lichen apparently ceased with them; 
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and a monstrous expanse, entirely covered by 
detached , bare,dry , sun-whitened rocks,8tretch- 
ed upwards and all round. It was a desert at 
which an Arab might tremble. 

The idea that I had still to sit upon my weary 
mule amongst) and orer, these steep, smooth 
crags, made me shudder. It seemed to be the 
exact spot which fiends would choose wherein 
to keep their holiday ; and I almost expected to 
hear impish laughter from behind some of the 
stones, or out of the hollows between them, 
through which dark, brackish streams were 
heard, and occasionally seen, trickling down the 
mountain. 

The scaling this hideous precipice was the 
most tremendous part of the expedition ; and, 
by far, the most difficult feat I ever achieved. 
My saddle was furnished with a strong handle 
before, and another behind ; and, by diut of 
holding against the latter, and pulling myself 
up by means of the former, I contrived to keep 
myself on the poor creature's back ; but it was 
painful to feel the strong working of her 
muscles. Having mastered this most arid and 
desolate portion of the mountain, we again 
reached symptoms of vegetation. Whortleber- 
ries, moss^ and a twisted growth of dwarf- 
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pines, covered its rugg;ed side. Here again the 
guide stopped, and bade us turn and look be- 
low ; — but what combination of words can 
convey an idea of all which that look showed 
us? First came the rocky desert, — next a 
wavy sea of unnumbered forest-covered hilis^ 
in every shade from black to grey, as the ca- 
pricious clouds swept over thera — then came 
the wide-spread world below, bright in unmiti- 
gated sunshine, with here and there a small 
speck that might be a beacon^ tower, or village 
church ; but all so blended in one flood of light j 
that, contrasted with the dark forest enclosing 
us, it seemed almost like an opening of the 
bright and sunny heavens, rather than any 
view of earth. 

Terror, weakness, weariness, all vanished at 
this spectacle: and^ when our kind-hearted 
guide nodded an encouraging assurance, that 
^' Brocken would be good for us this night," we 
turned our heads again toward the lofty summit 
with renovated strength and unshrinking spirits . 
Without the renewed energy*, which this 
sight and these ni^ords had given me, 1 really 
doubt whether I should have reached the to]> 
at all 5 for every step became steeper and more 
difficult; and, as I recall it, I still wonder how 
II. 20 
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it wa« that I Qontined able to oBng to the pow* 
erfVil little animal, as it strained on (jrom rook 
to rook vp the laat painful rnile^ But at laal 
the deed was done, and we atoiod triuropkanl 
on the aummit o^f the nnountaiii* 

I ba^Te beard it aaid that the pleasure^ pro- 
duced by visiting any celebrated obieok^ is 
kiss^ied in exact propoartiofi to all the ehi* 
quenee we haxe listened to eoncernisgit. Had 
I, however, been wholly uaveraed in Germaa 
romance, — had 1 never seen Dar Frmtickmk^ 
or never read Famty-^ should not have fblt 
aJU the satisfaction t did oa this oceaaion : «**- 
and it must have been great, for it enabled me 
to Vieet,. not ooly with patient eiidttranoci,^ hot 
with a feeling of extreme enjoyment, the blast 
of wind, which <is9ailed us the instant we 
rei^hed the Aarrow platform finishing the 
ntonstriHAS cone. 

The guide heid me on the saddle, tiU he had 
)ed the mule inder the shelter of the solitary 
GmPH^M^y^ a«d then placed me on my feet ; 
CQUgvatulatinf me with hearty good will on my 
safe arrival. 

This building ia constructed n a manner 
that shows, at a glance, what it has to endure* 
The graMte walls are six feet tbkk^ an<) tke 
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small windows are set eren with the internal 
surface ; so ihat^ before «ach of tli«iii tlaere is « 
deep, square embrasure. 

On entering the house we found ourselves 
in total darkness. A passage runs through the 
whole length of the huiiding, and exactly di*^ 
Yides it,— several doors open into the passage 
from the chambers on each side* When any 
of the doors are open, a ^team of light eeaohes 
this cavern-like passage ; but when thi» is^ not 
the case, no dungeon can be darker. 

We groped our way along, neither knowing 
where to go, nor liow^ till an old woman from 
the kitchen came to our assistance, and led mo 
by ths band to her small) but most warai and 
welcome domain. 

The chillness uf the atmosphere^ which we 
found upon reaching this unsheltered pinnacle, 
made o\ir teeth chatter and our limbs shake; 
and the old woman told us that everybody took 
bnmdumn and hot water as soon as they ar* 
rived. To this we made no sort of objection ; 
and having thus strengthened our nerves, and 
ordered dinner, we again left the friendly shel^ 
ter, to battle with the strongest wind I was 
ever exposed to. Our guide, who had shared 
our potation, aooompanied ust He led us first 
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to a magnificent congeries of granite fragments^ 
which seemed to have pierced through the sur- 
face, and darted up twenty feet towards the 
clouds. Wild and whimsical are the forms in 
which these masses are grouped ; and here it 
is that the witches of the Brocken assemble, to 
perform their unhallowed serenades. They 
neither play impromptu, nor from memory ; for 
numerous rocks are pointed out, which serve 
them for music*desks, and the pile is therefore 
called the " The Witches' Orchestra." High 
in the midst a single stone rises above the rest, 
of course for the leader of the band ; it is 
named «' The Devil's Pulpit." To this Henry 
scrambled up ; but his ambition very nearly 
caused him an overthrow, for it was with the 
greatest difficulty he could keep his footing. 
To stand upright was quite out of the ques- 
tion, and he described the sensation, which the 
wind produced at this elevated spot, to be ex- 
actly like one strong, long, uninterrupted box 
on the ear. And a box on the ear it undoubt- 
edly was, — a not unfitting reprimand for hit 
audacious intrusion. 

From '* The Witches' Orchestra" we proceed- 
ed, shivering and gasping for breath, to a very 
singular little lake, called <* The Hexensee, or 
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Witches* Lake.*' This has been mach larger 
within the memory of man ; it is now but a few 
yards across, bat is said to be of yast depth — 
no man, according to oar experienced guide^ 
having ever found a line that could reach the 
bottom. On the other sine of the Orchestra, 
bubbles forth the clearest and sweetest water in 
the world : — but eyen this, pure as it looks, is 
also the property of the same unearthly hags, 
and is only known by the name of '' The Witches' 
Spring;" — moreoyer, it is said to be strongly 
inOuencedby their wicked will; and, though ne- 
ver perfectly dry, it rises and falls in a manner 
mostsupernaturally capricious. As we followed 
our guide to these several mystical points, he 
stepped us from time to time, to harangue 
upon some of the botanical peculiarities of the 
mountain, 

Iceland moss grows there in great abndance, 
and the Alpine anemone was in the fullest bloom ; 
though it is m wonder how its delicate flowers 
can open before such piercing gales. The plant 
mn^t certainly be under the especial protection 
of the weird sovereigns of the place. Near the 
door of the Gast-Haus, is another monument of 
their unlawful power; — a large fragment of 
rock stands tbere^ having a deep natural cavity 

20. 
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in it* This is denominated ^< The Witches' Dof 
Stone ; and let the weather be what it may 9 
this cavity is never without water — in vain has 
it been carefully emptied by well-disposed 
Christians,— nay^ rubbed till no particle ofmois^ 
ture could be discerned, but ere the daring hand 
had ceased its ofiice, drops of cold perspiration 
were seen oozing from the solid rock, and 
again the witches' dog might slake his thirst 
therein* 

All these marvellous things are on the moun- 
tain's top^and it is easy enough to recount thai 
I saw them^— but how am 1 to tell of what met 
onr eyes below 7 How venture to describe a 
scene which, when it was before me, seemed too 
vast for my senses to comprehend ? It is safest 
not to attempt it. 

When we spoke to the old woman of the 
Brocken-House, who, if she be a witch, isa most 
benign one, and to a certain fair Sophia, her 
handmaid, concerning the matter of dinner, 
they both modestly hinted, that nothing strictly 
deserving that appellation could be obtained 
within their dominions ; adding, however, that 
the best they had should be at our service. As 
it certainly appeared more extrMrdinary that 
there should be any dinner at all for unexpected 
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gaests on such a ftpot^ than that it shoald not be 
fumptuous, we readily promised to be thankfitl 
for whatcYer they set before us. It had cost ill 
three hoard and eleTon minutes, with very good 
mules, to get from the bottom of the mountain to 
the top : and how it could answer to these 
poor people to drag up provisions, and furnish 
them at the moderate prices they mentioned^ 
was perfectly inconceivable. The mystery, 
b«vrever, was explained, when we were inform- 
ed that the Prussian Government, learning 
that much extortion had been practised upon 
those who had unwarily taken shelter in theml*- 
serable hut, which a few years ago was iho 
only dwelling here, immediately remedied tho 
evil by taking iM^ establishment into its own 
hands. The present building was erected by 
its care, sobstantially and scientifically : a«icl| 
dnrtng the sofmmer, a person is appointed to 
keep the house open for all comers, and to fiir^ 
nish good but simple riands^ wine^ and spirits^ 
at regulated prices ; which appeared to us to be 
rather less than what we generally met with in 
the world below. 

After n^aking the circuit I have mentioned, 
•niong the enchanted memorials of the abori- 
ginal population o£ the place, we gladly crept 
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into the little dining^^room of the Gast-Haus, 
tvhere the fair Sophia had not only put fire in 
the stove, but laid a table as neatly as she could 
have done in the daintiest Gast-Haus of the 
plain. The soup, honilli, potatoes, and bread^ 
were all excellent ; and of these our dinner con- 
sisted, with the addition of an admirable bottle 
of Steinberger ; — for which bottle we paid three 
shillings. 

Thus fortified, we once more braved the blast 
without. The hour of sunset, about which we 
had been so anxious, was fast approaching, and 
with every promise of being as bright as we 
could wish it. The grey headed father of the 
family joined us as we stood before the door, and 
congratulated us on our extraordinary good for- 
tune. Not a mist obscured the glorious ex- 
panse — not a feature of the wondrous landscape 
was concealed ; clouds there were, but only 
enough to reflect the '^ sapphire blaze, " and to 
fill up the gorgeous pageant. 

To have a perfect view of this spectacle, it is 
necessary to stand where the panorama is com-^ 
plete ; and this can only be done by mounting a 
small, but immensely strong tower, which forms 
the centre of the building. It rises only a few 
feet above the low roof of the house, but sufii- 
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cicntly to command an unbroken circular hori* 
zon . To this place we repaired , accompanied by 
several of the family , just as the sun had reached 
that point in his descent, where he seems 
to set on fire all the clouds which meet him. 
Every mortal once, at least, in his life should 
see, from the top of a mountain, the sun go down 
—it is like nothing else that the earth can show 
him. I have watched through the same hour at 
sea, where the clearness of a tropical sky has 
heightened the effect of the brilliant spectacle; 
but there the ^ky and sea were all — and glo«> 
rious as was the double splendour, it can bear 
no comparison to the thousand dyes of earth 
and heaven which are seen above and below 
from a lofty-height on land. 

We had the neighbouring mountain-tops 
for valleys, and the earth's wide circle for our 
horizon ; but for the world between — its dark* 
ness, and its light — the lingering brightness, 
which brought the distant hills to view — the aw- 
ful shade, already fallen on the pine forest at 
our feet— the inexpressible clearness of the at- 
mosphere, which enabled us to count twelve d is* 
tinct distances in the landscape — all this can be 
guessed at only by the initiated^ who have seen 
somethini^ like it themselves. The rose-colour*- 
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ed reflecttun of this glowing siiiisei was, on this 
occasion ) more than usually brilliant in tho 
east ; for, as the sun went down^ vast masses 
of clouds arose in that quarter of the heavens, 
and, till the light was gone, mocked us with the 
appearance of almost rival splendour; but when 
the borrowed glory left them, they assumed a 
&r different aspect, and looked as full of storm 
and tempest as they had before done of light 
and beauty. The moon was one day past the 
full, and I had anticipated the pleasure of seeing 
her rise, and watching her pale light gleam 
upon all the witcheries of the Brocken i^^l had 
even decided upon braving the chill blast to vi« 
sit again, by her light, the Hexensee, the Or- 
chestra, the Pulpit, and all the spots where I 
should be most likely to be made the fool of 
fency. But all these fond devices were stifled 
in their birth, by such a storm of wind and 
rain, as might make the foul fiend himself seek, 
shelter. 

Nothing, therefore, was left for our evening, 
but talking over the wonders of the day, as we 
hovered round the stove, and cheered ourselves 
with Sophia*s coffee. But, though the sister of 
Apollo refused to enliven us, we soon discover- 
ed that the in^irations of the bright god hiiu- 
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self might be found for the seeking. Poetry, in 
almost every language of the earth, begrimed 
the walls; and if the display of oor island tongue 
was not frequent^ the transcription of the fol* 
lowing specimen may show how proud we Mi 
that it was found at all : — 

^ kmd next a giant form appeared, 
Hia brow wHH Wy crowned : 
Short and grizzled waabis beard. 
And bis bair witb age was grey j 
Tet be danced around , 
On tbe accursed ground, 
Wbile tbe deTil spoke 
¥rom his pnlpit fook, 
And ga^e his aubjeQta holiday. 

We had just completed our surrey of these mu- 
ral insertptioiiSy when the venerable landlord en- 
tered ^ with three huge volumes in his hand. 
He agaio congratulated ua on our peculiar good 
fortitte^ in having witneased such a sunset; and 
placing the books before us, added, that out of 
the many names we should find recorded in 
them, not One in a hundred bad been equally 
favoured. He begged we would be pleased to 
add our own to the list ; and left us, expressing 
a hope that the rough night we were Kkely to 
have, would not cause iis any disagreeable 
alarm. 
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The Brocken Album is, I have no doabt, quito 
B8 valuable, as to the intrinsic worth of its coo- 
tents, as most others ; but the greater part of it 
being in German manuscript, it was closed to 
us. Some sprinkled effusions^ however, we 
found, in a more familiar character; and, among 
these, the name and adventures of a young 
American. He tells how he determined, with 
a friend and countryman, to scale the Brocken, 
without a guide — (the national love of dollars 
must have generated this dangerous project; ) 
— and how they got bewildered amidst its bogs 
and precipices,*' uttering, *' as he vigorously ex- 
presses it, " the frequent d — n. " After many 
hours of severe toil, they at length succeeded in 
reaching the top; and the album has gained three 
or four pages of eloquence from the pen of 
one or both of them. The learning displayed 
in the mode of inscribing one of their natties 
amused us — 

« J. B. 

'* Virginientia Americftnut. *' 

It was so much in the scientific manner in which 
some other inhabitants of their native woods are 
classed, that it was impossible to resist a smile* 
Henry was so delighted with the style, that it 
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was wilh great difficalty I prevented him froni 
setting me down as ' 'Species Maternalis Harro- 
viensis." 

We were told, soon after entering the 
Brocken-House, that there were no bed-rooms 
for us, as a party of botanists had bespoken all in 
the building ; bat that a small room, with three 
couches and a stove, were at our service. When 
we first heard tliis, the weather was bright, 
though cold, and we were all full of schemes for 
watchingthe effects of moonlight upon sosingu* 
lar a spot ; and this, with the determination of 
meeting the sun, and his attendant spectre 
giant, in the morning, made us extremely indif*> 
ferent about the accommodation for the night ; 
but now that all this was perfectly out of the 
question, and a tempest howling without that 
seemed increasing every moment, the prospect 
of sitting all night to listen to it, was far from 
agreeable; yet it was the only one before us. 
We went to the door of the Gast-Uaus, to look 
out upon the night ; and though the moon was 
high in the heavens, and nearly full, all that its 
light could do was but to show the gloom that 
seemed brooding over the earth — lately so 
bright and lovely* It was like the change from 
.life to death ; but a death that had no rest in it. 

2r 



d by Google 



242 NIGHT STOBM. 

The horricane was frightful. Tboagh the door 
we opened was deeply set, like the windows, 
and placed even with the interior surface of the 
wall, it was not without difficulty that we were 
able to close it again ; so powerful was the blast 
that rushed in upon us. At length we retired 
to our warm, but dismal chamber; a small dim 
lamp was placed behind the stoTe, that those 
who could might sleep, and each of us reclined 
npon a hard and narrow couch, to wait for the 
4BacH'ning* 

Many must have cause to remember the 
fearful night that preceded the 1st of Septem- 
ber, 1833. The gale that blew that nighty 
caused more wrecks than any that has been re- 
corded for years ; and we felt and heard it in a 
manner never to be forgotten. 

There was something new to me, and very 
awful, in the sound of the wind^ as I listened to 
it through the hours of that tedious nighi. 
There were no trees, no buildings, among^ 
which its wild bowlings might be either tamed 
or lost ; and I thought that there were notea 
in its unmitigated voice more solemn and ap- 
palling than any to be beard elsewhere. Al 
intervals a blast struck so rudely against our 
IoW| strong-set shelter, that I fancied it oouldl 
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neyer before have withstood snch a itorm; 
and that we and it should speedily be scattered 
and shattered among the rocks of the moan<* 
tain. But^ when for a while the fury of the 
attack remitted y and that hollow sound succeed* 
ed, which in every storm seems to indicate an 
intermission of its strength, or its rage, there 
was something so solemn and so wild, in the 
mystic wailings which followed, that all the 
legends I had ever read rose to my memory ; 
and more than once I caught myself listenings 
as if I expected to detect articulate sounds. It 
certainly requires very little invention, in addi* 
tion to a tolerably lively fancy, to tell that 
voices have been heard , and words spoken, amid 
tuch sounds as swept along the Brocken on that 
night. Occasionally, fatigue conquered all the 
excitement of this singular position, and I slept 
for a few minutes; but by far the greater portion 
of the night was passed by me in listening to 
these unearthly nobes, — and yet, strange to 
say, I was conscious of a species of pleasure in 
this occupation, — my spirits were in a sort of 
balancing see^saw between fear and enjoyment; 
and I felt as if I had for a while quitted the 
earth and all its ordinary emotions, and had at- 
tained, by accident, wme other state of being« 
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My companions slept more than I did ; yet^ 
not so well but that they welcomed heartily the 
light of day, which was the signal of release 
from our dungeon-like apartment. Dismal, 
however, was the prospect that greeted us when 
we again ventured to unclose the door of the 
fortress. The mist was so thick that no Lon- 
don fog in November could exceed its density* 
It was not dingy yellow, however, but vapoury 
blue. And, when I had succeeded in creeping 
along the wall of the house, to a corner where I 
could keep my feet, and look out upon it, the 
wild and rapid movement of its shadowy shapes, 
as the eddying blast propelled them, had more 
of majesty, sublimity, and mystery in it, than 
even the sunset of the night before. I saw not 
the spectral giant on the western skies, such as 
a bright morning shows him, — and it is difficult 
to say precisely what [ did see. The vapour 
was stirred into such sudden fitful movement, 
that it seemed, indeed, as if spirits were career- 
ing on the blast; — and, if a fixed and sober 
glance convinced me they were "airy nothings,** 
there was still enough of wonder left to make 
one tremble. 

I remembered, too, that I had again to 
mount my mule^ and descend throught his pal- 
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pable obscure, over rocks and bogs that were 
terrible, even during honest earthly daylight ; 
—and ihai^^folle du logis/' as Montaigne calls 
the imagination, would be sure to multiply these 
dangers a hundred fold, if they were to be 
guessed at, instead of seen. 

It was, however, of necessity, to be done, 
and, at all times, when the weight of certainty 
falls upon the mind, the mercury of our courage 
immediately rises to the requisite pitch. My 
companions confessed that they felt some mis- 
givings on ray account; but, for themselves, 
they seemed positively to enjoy the tumult and 
the din : — so we took our breakfast by no 
means as if we thought it would prove our last, 
and then proceeded with the necessary prepa^ 
rations. 

I never experienced more kindness from 
strangers than on this occasion. Every indivit 
dual of the family seemed to make it a particu- 
lar business to devise ways and means for my 
fiafety and comfort. It was declared necessary 
Ihat I should mount in the stable ; as it would 
have been impossible that the good people who 
were to pack me up should keep their footing 
out of doors. The whole household followed 
to this barn ; and there I was tied, and pinned> 

21. 
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till U was declared impossible forany morsel of 
drapery to be taken at disadvaotage by the 
storm. The preparation being announced as 
corapletOi we sallied forth : — but the first step 
beyond the shelter of the barn rendered all their 
care abortive, and the guide turned me and my 
mule again into the stable. My good friends 
then set to work again; and, by means of 
stronger tackle, and tyings in abundance, I was 
once more declared in condition to face the 
wind. 

Fortunately the sharp, pricking rain, which 
bad been falling for the last hour, now ceased. 
This was an essential relief, as it enabled me to 
uncover my eyes. The attentive guide led my 
mule; and though I could hardly draw breath, 
and with difficulty held myself on the saddle, I 
again set forward with a feeling very like en- 
joyment. 

I had soon the comfort of finding that the 
mountain itselfafibrded us a perfect shelter, as 
soon as we had got a few yards below its snai- 
mit; and 1 had do doubt that some of the kind 
and consolatory accents addressed to me before 
I quitted the stable, conveyed an assurance that 
BO it would be ; but 1 had too much agitation^ 
and too little German, to und^stand it. 
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Oar descent was by a dififerent and much 
easier path than that by which we mounted ; 
and, before we had performed a mile of our 
downward progress, all that was alarming or 
disagreeable had utterly disappeared, and was 
forgotten in the new deHght that opened before us. 

The black clouds, which had covered the 
whole expanse of heaven, suddely rose from 
the horizon, and, rapidly mounting higher and 
higher, by degrees displayed a landscape radiant 
in light, and beautiful beyond description in its 
sudden and unexpected brightness. I have read 
of, and I think I have seen, what poets call 
*' golden light," and *' sapphire light," and 
** purple light," — but such a light as now 
burst upon the world below us I never saw till 
then. 

After passing about two-thirds of the descent,* 
the new path fell into the old one^ and we came 
again upon the beautiful torrent. Nearly at 
this point, we overtook a very interesting party 
of young botanists, — amounting to twelve,— 
each with his Hortus Siccus portfolio, and Her- 
bal, strapped behind him. A young man, of 
two or three and twenty, appeared to be their 
leader and instructor ; and the whole group, 
their pursuit^ and the sublime scene chosen for 
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it, formed a very pretty subject of comtempla- 
tion. 

We had not long pursued our former road, 
when we again left it ; in order to pass over the 
height on which stands the enormous Cross 
pointed out to us the day before 

To this point, walks have been cut through 
the forest, with considerable skill and care. 
They lead by a narrow, undulating terrace 
along the side of one or two most picturesque 
minor mountains, to the extraordinary rock 
where this Cross, erected in honour of some 
Prussian victory, rears its twenty feet of massive 
iron against the sky. This terrace-path lasts 
for above a league, and commands openings 
into some of the wildest scenery of the Harz. 

BlasS^ as our poor guide must be, for all that 
these scenes can show, he yet felt, or seemed to 
feel, some emotion as he led us by these passes. 
More than once he stopped, and, pointing to 
the depts below, and the pine-covered heights 
above, uttered an exclamation of delight, 

The extreme point on which the Cross stands 
is bare and alone. All around it is clothed 
with the pine forest; but this pdle, solitary stone 
juts forth, and hangs over the valley, with such 
a giddy pre-eminence, that I tremble in re- 
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luewibering that I hare stood upon its verge. 
Though my exaltation of spirits had not yet 
forsaken me, and I still enjoyed a pleasure (so 
new!) in looking down 4nto the profound val- 
leys by which we had passed, 1 confess I shrunk 
back at the aspect of this isolated crag : — but 
our guide would not let me retreat ; and I owe 
to his persevering good nature the pleasure of 
knowing that I left nothing unseen. 

Whatevercharacter the miners and charcoal 
burners of the Harz may bear, and however 
their rude and almost uncontrolled excesses may 
have made them fitting personages in the wild 
romances to which tWs region of fable has given 
birth, I am persuaded, that those who live by 
constantly traversing its subliniest scenes must 
draw a species of moral elevation from the oc- 
cupation. And I would venture to predict, that 
anyone, who knew his language well, would 
find, in the conversation of our one-eyed guide, 
not only a delightful collection of romantic lore, 
but much genuine, deep- set feeling, and no in- 
considerable portion of valuable local know- 
ledge. 

Full of interest and enjoyment as this expedi- 
tion proved to us, I doubt whether I can fairly 
recommend the ascent of the Brocken to the 
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generality of female travellers. But no one 
should be within a day's journey of Ilsingbonrg, 
without making and excursion on mules to the 
colossal Cross, and returning by the charcoal- 
road which leads along the mountain torrent 

On returning to the village, we passed close 
to the wall of an old castle, now occupied by 
some species of manufactory. The building, 
from its antiquity, and its situation in this wild- 
est of districts, deserves a longer examination 
than we had time to give it. At the '^ Red 
Trout," we again encountered the same^ or an 
exactly similar, set of scowling smokers ; so we 
again took refuge with the gillyflowers, and 
feasted upon Westphalia ham, during the pro- 
cess of putting the horses to the carriage. 

It was not till I found myself in the corner of 
this comfortable vehicle, that I became fully 
aware how much I wanted rest. In truth, I be- 
lieve we were all pretty thoroughly exhausted, 
both in mind and body, by the exertion and the 
pleasure of the last twenty-four hours : — and 
our drive back to Goslar was a very hixorioos 
interval of silence and of rest. 
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CHAPTER XXL 

Antiquities of Goslar — Altar of Croton — EanoTer — 
Herrnhausen — Theatre — Salt "Work* at Eehme — • 
Sea of Rocks — Cologne — Steam-boat — Rotterdam 
— Conclasion. 

An excellent repast awaited us at the '^ £m« 
pereur Romain," — which I name for the bene- 
fit of all future travellers to the Harz, who are 
wise enough to read my book and profit by my 
experience. It required some resolution, after 
nil the fatigue we had endured, to set off again 
in pursuit of the curiosities of Goslar. Never- 
theless, we did so; and the virtue thus mani- 
fested was, as usual, its own reward — or rather, 
it brought is own reward, in the multitude of 
unaccountable additions, and venerable anti* 
quities, with which it made us acquainted. 
Goslar has every appearance of having pre- 
served relict of whatsoever the whim and will 
of succeeding ages have bestowed on it. The 
<^ Stream of Time " may here be almost as 
olearly traced, by a practical antiquarian, as in 
a chronological table. Tribute has been sof- 
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ficiently paid to ^' the beautifier, " in the shape 
of fallen roofs and half-demolished turrets ; bat 
some remnant of all that ever was there appears 
to be still visible. 

This place must have been of immense 
strength, v^rhen there was no gunpowder to 
contend with. The round towers, which re- 
main at each entrance to the down, are magni- 
ficent; their walls measure twenty-one feet in 
solid thickness, and their internal diameter is 
eighty. 

Of a cathedral church, dedicated to St. Mat- 
thew, and built by Conrad the First, in 916, 
only a small portion remains. This is very 
carefully preserved, and made the receptacle of 
various local antiquities, which, thus protected, 
bid fair to endure for another thousand years 
or so. 

In this consecrated museum there is one 
relic, of a date evidently anterior to that of the 
holy faith to which the building containing it 
belongs; though it now stands as if appro- 
priated to the rites and ceremonies of the sacred 
edifice. 

This curious piece of antiquity has received 
the appellation of Croton*s Altar ; upon what 
authority I know not. It is of brass, with a 
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white marble slab on the top, and is supported 
on the shoulders of four hideous figures, in 
bronze. Ugly as it is, it was thought, by the 
verii^ of some of Napoleon's generals, worthy 
of being conveyed to Paris : but it was care- 
fully brought back again to Goslar, at a period 
which may be called, in more than one sense, 
that of the Restoration. 

One single window, of very old and very 
richly stained glass, lights but dimly this temple 
of relics : and the pitturesque effect of their 
mutilated and uncertain forms is, perhaps, en- 
hanced by this obscurity. Tomb^stones, and 
carved tabernacles, sculptured altars, and gro- 
tesque alto-relievos, are seen athwart the gloom 
with a delightful uncertainty, leaving the ima- 
gination at liberty to believe them still richer 
than they are. Notwithstanding this religious 
twilight, M. H. contrived to make a very faith- 
ful sketch of the Altar of Croton, 

The Protestant church of St. Mark cannot 
be placed in competition with the mutilated 
SL Matthew's, in point of interest ; but it has 
its splendid brazen Font to show, in which the 
abundance of metal seems to tell of neighbour- 
ing mines. 

The architectural vagaries of the Goslar 

22 
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houses are, 1 should imagfine, among the most 
eccontrio in the world. Many of them show 
traces of inost elaborate workmanship. The 
Worth H6tel is a perfect gem in its way : — in 
the centre is a handsome Gothic gloriette, and, 
on each side of it, four full sized figures of old 
German Emperors in armour, most hideous to 
behold ; with two statues of naked wild men, 
armed with clubs, at each comer. The Prus- 
sian and Austrian arras are carved upon the 
walls. In front of this hotel are a bronse 
fountain and basin, of very beautiful antique 
workmanship : the tradition goes, that the De- 
vil was tlie artisan who produced them, and 
they are still called after him. 

"IC 9|C « « lf( « 

The fine weather seemed to have lasted os 
exactly as long as there was anything to see. 
A. cold drizzling rain obliged us again to hare 
the carriage closed ; and this time, as we lifted 
up the curtains to peep out, we became per- 
fectly reconciled to the necessity. The only 
picturesque objects between Goslar and Ha- 
nover were the living ones; — the dresses of 
the peasantry were very peculiar, and those of 
the females often gay and becoming. Anaong 
the Harz mountains, the women universally 



d by Google 



HAKOYEK. 255 

wear a long, full, heavy, striped mantle, which 
reaches from the throat to the feet; with a 
small, close, silk cap, tied under the chin. No 
dress could he more judiciously adapted to the 
locality than this seems to be ; for they are 
exposed at all seasons to the sudden blasts of 
\nnd which towering hills and narrow valleys 
are sure to produce. 

We dined at Hildesheira — and that is all I 
can say of it. The roads in its vicinity, — 
which, being both rough and hilly, were tra- 
versed very slowly, — afforded Henry some 
amusement, from the very beautiful organic 
remains profusely lodged in the large masses of 
stones laid up beside them for repairs; from 
these he extracted some specimens : — and I 
pitied his yearnings, when we drove within 
sight of the quarry, whence they were taken, 
and left it behind us unexamined. We had, 
however, no time to spare, and but just con- 
trived to reach Hanover before the dark evening 
closed upon us. 

The first aspect of Hanover is not prepos- 
lessing. Most of the streets are narrow, and 
the houses so lofty, that little air or sunshine 
cmn reach the pavement, which, as there is no 
trottoir, is particularly in need of both. A 
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more detailed survey, however, shows ranch 
that 18 handsome, and still more that is vene- 
rahle and curious. To the English, at least, 
this old city must afford materials for much 
interesting research ; and, though its palaces 
are antiquated, its '^ trim gardens " stiff and 
formal, and its long line of princely portraits, 
of little value to the connoisseur, there is still,, 
in all these, much that speaks pleasantly to 
the heart of an Englishman; and the walls- 
which sheltered the cradle of our royal line, 
cannot be looked at with indifference. 

The weather was most tantalizing during the 
whole of our stay ; but, though I saw less of 
the environs, public walks, etc., than I coulc^ 
have wished, my time was very delighfuUy 
occupied ; for I was at the house of one of my, 
oldest and dearest friends. Yet notwithstand* 
ing this strong temptation to be quiet, I failed 
not to visit all that was best worth seeing. 

Among these 1 must place first the venerable 
palace of Herrnhausen. Without the histo- 
rical associations attached to it, this palace 
would be nothing ; but, with them, it is full of 
interest. The old gardens, with their square 
grassplats, and marble fountains— the long yemr 
walk, where the Princess Sophia first heard oC 
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the Accession — the family portraits, looking 
like the grandfathers and grandmothers of 
England — all these speak the language of his- 
tory, and of history closely connected with 
oar own. 

The palace of the Duke of Cambridge is 
within the city : — that of the Uerrnhatisen is 
at the distance of a mile, and is approached by 
a roost magnificent avenue of nearly that length. 
By the help of a friend's carriage, I saw some- 
thing of the pretty forest which skirts the town 
in one direction ; and, also, of a country resi- 
dence of the Duke, with extremely pretty mo- 
dern gardens, in another. 

Many of the old buildings in the heart of the 
city, — including the Hotel de Ville, — are among 
the most picturesque edifices I have seen in 
Germany. Immensely high, elaborately orna- 
mented, and with a plentitude of quaint device 
ivhich defies description, they are invaluable 
£18 memorials of a distant age : and the careful 
preservation of them must be an object of 
lively interest to the learned antiquary in every 
country. 

The public library is very extensive, and 
peculiarly valuable in respect of its manu- 
scripts ; those of Leibnitz alone occupy a large 

22. 
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portion of one room, formerly tenanted by 
himself ; he having been for many years li- 
brarian. 

The most splendid erection in Hanorer, is the 
Waterloo monument. It is a noble column ; 
and, were the figure of Victory, with her attri- 
butes, less complicated in outline, it would be 
faultless. On its pedestal are inscribed the 
names of all the Hanovrians ( of whateyer 
rank) who fell in the battle. Not far from this 
magnificent structure, is another of a very dif- 
ferent character, which would show to greater 
advantage were it more distant: — this is a little 
Grecian temple, bearing the inscription,'* Genio 
Leibnitzi/^ Could this be transported to one 
of the pretty groves of the gardens, which so 
delightfully surround the city, it would give and 
receive grace and fitness. 

The Theatre at Hanover is of excellent me 
and proportions, and prettily decorated. Tlie 
performances, on the evening of our visit, were 
by the French company from the theatre at 
Berlin. The acting was, throughout, admira- 
ble ; and the three little pieces, which wc sa'w, 
were of the genuine, modern, hrmoyant-^fno^ 
queur French school. 1 do not much Kke the 
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style. It is real life — bat life as I would nerer 
wish to see it, 

Mr. T. joined us in this city, via Hamburgh, 
and confirmed the account we had before heard, 
of the fatal winds of the first of September ; 
the effect of which he himself escaped by a few 
hours only. 

As it was our wish to see as much of West 
phalia as time would allow, and as Mr. T. was 
desirous of visiting the Munster of the three 
Kings, we decided upon crossing to Cologne, 
instead of making for Wesel, which was the 
direct route to Rotterdam. The country 
through which this road took us, was, in many 
parts, of a very high order of beauty; but we 
posted through it, and only paused for a few 
hours here and there; when any object of 
peculiar attraction detained us. Minden is a 
place of considerable interest ; its fortifications 
are magnificent — and the view of the Porta 
'Westphalica, and all its surrounding scenery, 
is most lovely. 

Tlie Salt-works at Rehme could not be passed 
unseen. The manner in which the water from 
the saline spring is made to deposit its treasure, 
is very ingenious. Stacks of thorn boughs, 
three hundred feet long, sixty feet high, and 
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thirty wide, are constrncted with the uniform^ 
symmetry and neatness of a brick mansion* 
The water is forced to the top of this structure, 
andyjbeing carried in trouglis along its whole 
extent, is made to drip gradually through every 
part of it. In its passage this water deposits 
lime, which attaches to every twig, and forms a 
little forest of petrifactions. Below the stacks 
are cellars, twelve feet deep, into which the 
purified water runs; whence it is conveyed 
to the boiling-house, here a most pure and 
beautiful deposit of salt takes place on the sides 
of the boilers. This deposit is laded out, and 
immediately packed in baskets. 

At Bielefeld, where we dined, ^ e were again 
tempted to a few hours' delay ; for the purpose 
of visiting the fine ruins of its castle, and 
mounting to the public gardens on the opposite 
hill, from whence we looked over as fine a 
country as it is well possible to conceive. Rooks, 
forest, hills, valleys, rivers, and villages, are 
spread out with most happy harmony of com* 
position. The stage from hence to Wieden- 
bruch, through what is called the Sea of Rocks, 
is wonderfully wild and beautiful* 

The dilapidated town of Lippstadt was the 
limit of our second day's journey from Ha- 
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nover. The hotel, at which we lodged there, 
was hy no means a bad one; but, at the time of 
our arrival, the spirits of every individual of 
the whole establishment were in a state of such 
vehement exaltation, occasioned by the presence 
of an infant Princess of Prussia, on her way 
from some watering place, that it was nearly 
impossible to obtain anything, or be listened ta 
by any body. " The Princess !"— « The Prin- 
cess!" — '^ The Princess !" was almost the only, 
sound we heard ; and this echoed from one end 
of the house to the other. 

The country in the neighbourhood of this 
town, and for one or two stages afterwards, has 
no beauty — but, atlserlohn, the charm returns; 
and the road from thence to Hagen is very fine. 

At Uie latter place, we were fortunate enough' 
to find a gay and very crowded fair, which 
showed us the greatest variety of genuine 
German costumes that we had yet seen. But 
we also saw what was less pleasing, namely, one 
or two most portentously deformed dwarfs. 
One of these saluted ns by a thousand gro- 
tesque and hideous demonstrations of welcome,, 
pointing with shouts of glee to the gay spectacle 
around. He was probably intoxicated; and what, 
if. displayed in a person of due proportions,. 
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wonld liare produced only a temporary feeling 
of disgust, appeared in him something so ter* 
rihle and monstrous, that it was long before I 
could shake off the disagreeable impression. 

I saw more dwarfs, and more deformed and 
crippled people, during the short time I was in 
Germany, than my whole life had ever before 
shown me. I have heard various causes as- 
signed for this. The miserable mode of clothing 
and nursing new-bom children appears the most 
probable : — unfortunately, the benign innoTa« 
tions for the ease of these poor helpless little 
beings have not yet reached the peasants of Ger- 
many ; but the ignorance which produces this 
blundering must speedily disappear, under the 
present system , — and it is probable that theraee 
of dwarfs and cripples will disappear with it. 
****** 

We reached Cologne on the fourth day, 
about eleven o'clock, and enjoyed again, if pos- 
sible, with more pleasure than before, the glories 
of its matchless church. I spent some hours in 
studying this marvel, both within and without; 
and i think every portion of it is sufficiently en- 
graven on my memory to furnish me with gothio 
reminiscences for ev^ : — I only hope I shall 
not remember it too well, when looking at our 
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less splendid treasures of this kind at home.*-* 
This would he the only price I should think too 
great to pay, for the pleasure it had given nie. 
No scene could present a greater contrast 
than the Grosser Rhingberg did, now, with what 
it had been three months before. The long 
table, then so crowded with guests, was now re- 
duced so as to suit only half a dozen seats, at 
the top of the room. The pretty band of music 
had given place to tenantless chairs, piled up 
in one corner ; and the lazy waiters yawned in 
a knot in another. In the evening we crossed 
the bridge to Deutz, where the officers of the 
garrison gave a sort of fete to the public, by 
permitting their band to play in a garden beside 
the river. Though the air had already all the 
chillness of autumn, rendered keener still by a 
fresh breeze from the water, the place was 
crowded,— and, in truth, the music was good 
enough to make one |Mitiently endure a shiver 
ing. We followed the general example, and 
took oofifee under the trees ; but a repast, al 
frewco-, in Siberia, could hardly have been lera 
genial. The view of the city on the opposite 
bank^ with its beautiful grey towers, and the 
reflected twinkle of its numerous lights — ^for 
Mozart kept us enthralled long after <^ night's 
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candles" were risible, — formed a lovely picture* J 
It is, perhaps, from this point that the venerable 
city is seen to the greatest advantage ; and the 
view of it immediately recalled to my mind's 
eye a beautiful drawing of Turner's, which I 
think must have been taken near this spot. Go* 
logne is a glorious subject, both as to outline 
und colouring ; and it might furnish even a more 
vigorous and forcible composition than I have 
ever yet seen from it. 

Dark, damp, chilling, and miserable was our 
embarkation, at half past five o'clock on the 
following morning, for Rotterdam. Here again 
was a contrast. When last we had embarked 
from this same bridge, the summer and tbe 
Drachenfels were before us: — now, we had 
nothing to look for but equinoctial gales and-- 
Rotterdam. We had but few passengers, and 
of these only a small proportion were English. 
We were about a fortnight too late for the compa- 
ttionship of Rhenish tourists. The weather im- 
proved upon us, however, and we enjoyed a 
bright September sun ; but it had nothing to 
shine upon which could content our pampered 
eyes ; and, till we got to Dusseldorf, we hardly 
thought it worth while to open them. Here 
we just did this, and no more ; for the steam- 



d by Google 



ARIIHEIM. 



265 



boot paused not long enough to allow a walk on 
shore. By all accounts Dusseldorf deserves a 
yery different sort of exaraination^t is spoken 
of as a delightful residence. 

Just twelve hours after our emhariLation we 
reached Arnheim, our quarters for the night. It 
rained hard ; and our walk in search of an 
hotel was unpleasant enough. But^ even under 
these circumstances, it was impossible not to be 
struck by the neat appearance of the town. 

Every house looked as if the workmen had 
only just left it,— having " repaired and beau- 
tified" every part, from the cellar to the garret. 
No frontier in the world, I imagine, can sever 
lands more dissimilar in appearance than Ger- 
many and Holland ; and the habits of the people 
(sm(^ing excepted) are not more congenial. 
Were idolatry to supersede the faith in Holland^ 
soap and water would unquestionably be made 
the objects of adoration. Of the latter, nature 
has certainly given them enough ; and, for the 
matter of soap, lam persuaded that all human arts 
would be put in requisition, rather than this first 
of chemical blessings should be found wanting. 
By the courtesy of a stranger, we were led 
to the very uuconspicuous, but comfortable, 
H6tel de$ Pays-Bas, Everything here was 
II. 23 
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Dutch, — and Dutch to perfection. Every floor 
was blessed with a carpet ; every window-pane 
was innocent of dust. Our attendant hand- 
niaidens,with stockings white assnow, and close 
plaited head-gear to match^ looked like Naiads 
fresh risen from a washing tub ; and the linen, 
in every direction, whether curtains, table- 
cloths, sheets, or napkins, dazzled the eyes that 
looked upon them. 

The following morning, an adventure hap- 
pened to us, which also proved, though in a 
manner less agreeable, that we had passed the 
Dutch frontier. Our passports had been taken 
from us the evening before, by an officer who 
came on board for the purpose; and the captain 
said that we should have no trouble concerning 
them, as the same person would meet us when 
we embarked in the morning. 

Accordingly, we had not been many minutes 
in the boat, before the officer arrived. To 
Mr. T. and Henry, their passports ( that of the 
latter including mine) were returned, duly 
signed ; but to Mr. H. a paper was delivered 
instead, commanding him immediately to return 
over the frontier ; as his passport was such as 
no Dutch signature, which he could obtain here, 
could make available. A similar notice was de- 
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livered to an English gentleman and his nephew; 
and also to a French family, on their way to a 
near relation at Amsterdam. In each case the 
defective passports had Belgian signatures, 
which ours had not. 

The captain of the steam-boat, however, as- 
sured the discomfited travellers, that it would bo 
only necessary for them to repair to Nimeguen; 
where the 'governor of that fortress would be 
able, and doubtless willing, to give them fresh 
passports, which would enable them to reach 
Rotterdam on the following day. 

Fortunately, the packet did not set off for 
London till the day after ; and we therefore left 
Mr. H. in the belief that no other inconvenience 
would ensue to him than being separated from 
bis party for a few hours. The result, however, 
was very different. On arriving at Nimeguen, 
he was again told that no passport could be 
given him ; and, accordingly, he had to travel 
through Prussia and Belgium to Ostend. Luckily 
for him, the English gentlemen before men- 
tioned were in the same predicament ; and he 
had the advrntage of their company on this en- 
forced and tedious journey. 

That there was considerable serverity in the 
regulation which occasioned this, cannot be 
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denied ; but the outrageous detention of a Dutch 
gefitleman on the Belgian frontier, a few weeks 
before — a circumstance which we had l^ard 
everywhere spoken of with indignation — had 
unquestionably led to it. 

Rotterdam, being nearly as well known to 
Englishmen as Calais itself, must not be long 
dwelt upon. But its interminable canals, on 
which boats occupy that portion of the street 
elsewhere used by carriages, cannot be seenfor 
the first time without a feeling of surprise. I 
can hardly conceive anything less picturesque 
than the general aspect of this singular place. 
Were I doomed for a certain space of time to 
walk through its sad and misty streets, 1 might 
be tempted, unless the period were a very short 
one, to try whether I were not really am- 
phibious, — as all who inhabit there ought to 
be, — and plunge into a canal, by way of better- 
ing my condition. Yet, once fairly removed 
from the watery streets, and admitted within 
the precincts of the comfortable dwellings which 
stretch along their sides, I should very soon feel 
disinclined to leave them again. 

It seems as if Nature, in forming this race of 
inhabitants, had benignly, gifted them with the 
power of making their houses thus comfortable, 
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expressly that they might feel no inclination to 
move out of them^ and so escape the conscious- 
ness that she had denied them any objects worth 
looking at. 



CONCLUSION. 

Here ended o^r samraer's tour : and^ should 
this enumeration of the multitude of lovely 
scenes with which it brought me acquainted, 
lead any to follow in the same track, and share 
in the same pleasure, one of the objects for 
which 1 have recorded them will be answered. 
Of Germany, I should say, from the portion I 
have seen of it, that all the nations of the earth 
-would do well to visit its noble territory, and 
study its confederated strength. Should I be 
able to do so, I will certainly return to this 
luost interesting land, once and again ; for it is 
to me more full of all that can keep the mind in 
healthy action, than any other I have seen : — 
but, in doing this, it will be for my pleasure 
only, and not that I many perceive more clearly 
the features which distinguish it from others. 
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These are too distinctly pronounced to escape 
even a more rapid glance than I have given it. 

To enjoy fully all the richness of German 
literature, locked up, as it is, in its splendid case 
of Gothic workmanship, where every precious 
idiom, standing like a gem in deep relief upon 
it, only adds to the difficulty of penetrating to 
the treasures it contains,— to enjoy all this, fully, 
requires long years of youthful labour. To 
endure, without some suffering, the hateful 
vapour with which it is the will of some part 
of the German people to obscure their pure 
and lovely atmosphere, would also require long 
years of youthful labour : — but the magnificent 
tone of the scenery, the abounding produce of 
the dilightful climate, the delicious music that 
greets one on every hand, as if it were the uni- 
versal voice of the people, the enduring effects 
of their venerable institutions, and the national 
stamp, which is the result of all these, are too 
salient to escape observation, and too admirable 
to miss applause. Most truly, these are cha- 
racters which those who run may read — it is 
only necessary for this, thatthey should possess 
the power of reading at all. 

But I have other reasons, still, for wishing 
my countrymen to visit Germany. I doubt 
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whether there be any place on earth where at 
this moment so much precious wisdom is to be 
found ; — and it is taught, too, in a manner the 
least unpalatable ; for Germany follows not the 
custom of these latter days, but is more given 
to practise than to preach. 

France, for nearly half a century, has been 
making herself heard among the nations; pro- 
claiming aloud that she will give them such a 
lesson in political science, as shall render per- 
fect the condition of man. There are some 
who still love to listen to her ; but more, per- 
haps, who think she has yet to learn the mys- 
tery she is so anxious to teach. 

For about the same period, America has been 
lifting up her voice to the self-same tune— and 
there are some, too, who will still listen to her. 
But, while the discordant accents of her motley 
race declare '' Thrones, Dominations, Prince- 
doms," to be pernicious excrescences, there is 
a general feeling among the sober-minded, that 
she is talking of she knows not what. 

Spain— proud Spain — reels to and fro ; and 
staggers like a drunken man ; and is at her 
wit's end. She is tossed, as a buoy upon the 
waves, indicative of shoals, and rocks, and 
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wreck; but she has no light to Jead any into 
port. 

'^ Sad and sunken Italy, the plunderer's com- 
mon prey, " has neither power to give, nor to 
take counsel. 

Gigantic Russia shines afar off— -a thing to 
wonder at, rather than understand. 

And England — England, who has stood un- 
scathed^ while the whirlwind raged around her 
—how fares she in this ^' piping time of peace ?" 
Truly, she is much in the state of Lady Teazle's 
reputation — ill of a plethora. She has been 
triumphant — but the thought of it makes her 
sick. She has been free — but would mend her 
condition. She has drained wealth from the 
four quarters of the earth— but she would 
change all this. She must make alterations, 
grow slender, and cease to be sleek and con- 
tented, that she may be in the fashion. 

And what has confederated Germany been 
doing the while? Storm and tempest have 
beat against her ; but, true to herself, she has 
only risen stronger from the blast. The flood 
of war has swept over, but could not overwhelm 
her; and, though nations, which bore not one*- 
half her burden in the struggle, are beat down 
to rise not again. 
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'* She tricks her beams, and with new-splanged ore 
Flames in the forehead of the morning sky. '' 

And why is this? Let us visit her well- 
ordered cities — let us look at the peaceful in- 
dustry of her fields : — and, though we shall 
perhaps find her talking and writing less upon 
governeraent than most other nations, we may 
gain a lesson that shall help us at our need. 

Yet Germany, too, is seeking to ameliorate 
the condition of man, and is foremost in the 
race of intellectual improvement. Let us visit 
her^ and see what are the means she takes to 
ensure it. She turns not her strength to uproot 
and overthrow all that man, in his social state, 
has hitherto held sacred ; nor does she lahour 
to force Nature from her course , in order to 
make level that which the Creator has decreed 
shall rise and fall in ceaseless inequality ; — hut 
with steady power, she pursues the only scheme 
by which man may hope to benefit his species. 
She gives her people knowledge, and suffers 
not either ignorance or tumult to banish " the 
sage called Discipline " from the land. 

THE EITD. 
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